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performance I here offer to the public, under 
fanctinn of your name, bears no immediate re 
pbii¢ affairs, this addrefs is more properly to) 
gobleman thin-to the minifter of farer Tar 
Ho in the former character has diftinguithed him- 
felf through the whole courfe of an unblameable life as - 
.4 friend to all the liberal arts, andgvhofe Jove of them has: 
arifen from wis being able to tafte their genuine beautias, 
and to difcern their real utility. The more ufefult have 
been the employment of his ferious hours, the more or« 
namental the amufement-of his leifure ; and thofe who 
cultivated either with any degree of fufliciency,-have ever 
. ‘ind in him’a patron as well asa judge, I-wifh, for 
{it honour of my eSdntry, that this praife were not, al- 
moft exclufively, bisown, 
But, while T do fs fener juftice to the man, I muft 
appear infenfible to the welfare of Bricain, 1 had almoft’ 
faid tc zeneral interefts of humanity, if I omitted all 
fervices.of another impor- 
appinefs of a whole people: 









f aR.. a bee c 4 Ty ° 
- “nions fecure and great and flourifhing; and to renger | 
‘this his paternal care of us effectual has. been the firft ob- 
" je€tof your Lordfhip’s miniftry, Yet in a government * 
| *conftituted as ours is, where every member of the com-_ 
_ munity may freeiy difcover his fentiments, and where a 
diverfity of interefts will fet theefame objeé in different, 
perhaps in contrary, lights; an oppofition both to mi- - 
nifters and meafures nay. be the immediate confequence. 
Indeed a diflike, real or pretended, of the former, eg, 
ever, in the common courfe of things, produced oppo- 
fition to the latter, "But the good fenfe of the nation in 
general, affifted by the moderation of {uch individuals as 
think largely, and embrace in one comprehenfive view 
== the prefent and future interefts of their country, muft 
gradually allay the heats rhat never fail to. arife on fuch 
occafions. And our pofterity will look back with admi-” 
ration and gratitude ro the year feventeen hung ty 
| fixty-two, as to the brighteft period of Britith go” 
_ the-mean while, my Lord, the mens /ibi confcia: 
| bé your prefent reward; and to certain meny sl 
appear among us but feldom, itis the nobleft anc 
valuable. To fuch men there is fomerhis 








sulaticy 


wealth and titles and power, which no po 7 ER 
» give, no tem, want of it can defroy. Iam, m 
a ee with the hi d, ‘K ¥ 
vie Xour Lorddhip's 
eS mot faitbfol. 
- humble fervant, 
id ' , POMALLET. - 








PROLOG U E.. 


AR is no more; thofe thunders ceafe to roll, 


Thkatlately foook the globe from pole to pole ;.. 


When Britain fought ‘and triumph'a. o'er her foe 
Wherever winds can waft or waters flow. 

She, and Jhe only could, bade difcord cafe, 

And, having humbled, gave the ndtions peace. 


May its wif/h'd influence thro’ this favour'd jfle, . ~ 


On.every brows, in every bofont, fmile ! 

"Tevas union made ber queen of land and main, ; 

Tis that alone-her triumphs can maintain ; 

Improve thofe blefings, arts will now adorn, \. 

And fend them Jafe to Britons yet xnbora. 

might no ether firife your hearts divide, 

a culprit- author Joould be try’d t 

Ubeni'no mean, no partial interef? moves, 

the vidlim of that peace he loves. 

. y this a ? Govd-nature is your boaft, 
And whe moft want.it, ever fecl it moft. 
Abroad you knew td conquer and'to Jpare ; 

- And, as your, caufe, your conducétoo avas fair ¢ 
Then whaPyou gave fo nobly to the foe, 

At home and to a friend you fire will Yoru. 








His feenes to-night no feiga'd advenjure bring § > 


Tf tears frail flow, from veal ills they fpring 


What Lifoon trimbling-Jaw and truly nourn'ay 


What ber firft mug in epic frains adorn'd, 
What Paris.next sa pase copious tears} 
‘Now to the fons of Britain late appéars. 
To sou, auberewer trnth and nature reign,. » ': 
nd ity melts the Prain; 
enuine bard, 
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Sing ; Drury-Lanes 
Don Alonzo 1V. King of Portugal, Mr. Garrick. 
Don'Pedro, his. fon, pests 4) Np es 

Don Rodrige, a Prince of the blood; © Mr Packer. 

r. Lov 





Don Alvarez, a Grandee of Port . M 
| Mendoxo, 2 iis dia 
Ramirez, . . Mr 


WOME NM 
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The Queen, - - Mrs. Pritchard. 
Almeyda, hex daughter, - Mifs Bride, 
Elvira, Maid of Honour to the Queen, Mifs Younge. 

An Ambaffador from the King of Caftile.. 
Courtiers, Guards, Attendants. 


SCENE, the Palacesof Alonzo. 

















Bo i Re 





%° The lines diftinguifhed onal tom@ty “thus,” are omittedin the 
~ "Ren meas ed Ubah printed in Italics ove the additions of 
the Theatre. 





ACT tk. 
Enter Rodrigo and Alvareze- 


‘ or AS 

A! to your Highnefs ! 

7 Rod, Brave yl welcome! 

This long-expected, this aufpicious morn, . 

Will fee confirm’d the league of amity 

- Betwixt Caftile and Portugal. You time: 

Your with’f'arrival well, to beat once 

The witnefs and partaker of our joy. ; 
Aly, My abfence, and th’ unceafing cares of war 

On Afric’s:plains, againft her fwarthy fons, *_ 

Where, till Don Pedro, our brave prince, return’d, 

The chief commaxd was mine; thar tedious abfence- 

left me ignorant, or ill-inform’d, , 

Of mof particulars, 

Réi. Then, know,’my Lord, 4 

Gur prefent queen, the mother of Almeyda, 

emeGoftile that blooming princefs,. 
‘And, nodoubr, 


sf . 


cg ELVIRA 
Aly; Never. : ’ 
Don Pedro, with that chafte referve and caution 
Which would becomeithe coldeft virgin’s fear, . 
Ev'n on a theme fo pleafing ftill was filent, 
Or only when alone indulg’d his rapture. 
» Rods Socolda lovers und fo warm a hero, 
Are contraries that feldom blend in youth. 
Tis moft fuprifing! for, as we have heard, . 
His heat of valour is arapid flame, , 
Encreafing as it fpreads——, 
Aly, And-yet-his prudence; 
Serenely cool; keeps meaftrewirh his fires. 
Had you, in this laft battle wich the Moors, 
Had you beheld the mutual poife-of -each, 
As either was call’d forth by fair occafion, 
Your praifes would be tran{port—But proceed. 
Rod. The fum of all is this. - Te-day he weds - « 
The bright Caftilian princefs, and this hour 
Her brother apotperay ambaffudor is Pk, 
Has audience of our king —— | rumpet founds 
Aly, That trumper {peaks i mi i 





















‘The happy moment comes * May peace, my J 7 
*-A long, a ploriots peace; bethe yer iffue os ba in 
it [Trumpets found agains 


_ - Enter Alonzo, HP Queen, Elvira, and Courtiers.. 
- Alon. The heavens, my Queen, look ‘fmilingly Upon 
As pleas’d to fee thus folemnly fecur'd: ay [us, 


‘The league sem bee your Ferdiiand to me 
Jn coca bond of love-——W here'is my fon ?* 





Not follow us! 
Rod. His modutt fear avoids © L; 
To bethe hearer of bisown juft praife.. ’ 


Aloz. Such fear, attendant on {necefeful arnsy \ 
Becomes the brave, and moft'ofallin youth; 
’Tis then the nobler congnet. Gentle: 

The ties of blood have made 
I know they have, Rodzi 
Were partner of his day ; 

And conquer’d with him.” 






































ELV LR Ay o- 
- Enter Ramirez, er 

Ra&. The ambaflador of Spain, my Lord-— 

Alon, ’Tis well, ' 

onduét him bither, ‘ 

[ The King afcends his throne, placing the Quecn on bis lofts 

The Ambaffador and his train enter and range themptloes. 

. Amb, Sir, my royal mafter, 

on Ferdinand, by his ambaflador, 

hus {peaks the true fraternal part he takes 

o your full joy, He holds himfelf moi happy 

hat his lov'd parent fhares @.throne with you, 

nd that his fitter, his Almeyda, weds 

Bo great a monarch’s heir, and who renews 

he virtues of his race, Don Pedro’s fame 

Spreads noto’er Portugal more welcome beains 

Than o’er our friendly Spain: and you enjoy * 

“he blifs fupreme that nobleft minds tafte deepeft, 

A fon that loves the fire he emulates. 

Ves, you have feen him, from his earlieft youth, 

Purfue Fpcipath your valour trod before 

ceanguettand yenown. Your arm, by him, 

fee in oi Ems ped 

er ftrongeft forts, her uadrons p ierc”’ - 

nd me now,,of laurels faltly won . t 

A mighty harveft reap’d. Your interefts, Sir, ” 

re‘link'd with.ours by bonds of nbutual friendihip ; 

And where allies are mutual in their love, 

The happinefs iscommon. _ Our Cajtile, 

ifelf tnumphant, trumphs too with you. 

| Alon Your fovereign is the partner of my fetare, : 

is mother, now my queen, and whoadorns = . 

Fhe feat fhe fills, heumade.our nations ene; 

And that fame treaty which declar’d her mine, 

\flures Don Pedro.to her daughter’s arms, 

Ailureés my kingdom’s iafety ; for thefe nuptials, 

Tho’ by the guilt of intervening war ° 

' ccomplif’d now, 

teace and Leifure, 

Hymen’s train. 






he joy it gives. fot 


0BZ0, the Queen, and Evi "| 


- 2 ish 


Lo eo 
Yes, Madam, rloy’d-daaghter foon fhall fe | 
This happy ate fix Sickie te. ¢ 
Qu. if could have with'd the fame propitious morn 
That join’d our hands, had feen compleated too 
Their plighted vows, 
' Alan. Tt-was my fondeft aime ’ 
A could a father’s love to fuch a od 
ny what hisimpatient courage urg’d, 
i Sorte fhort delay, fond refpi in Ss atm, 
* By deeds of noble daring, thould have earn'’d 
The blefling he afpir’é to. } 
Qu, Yet, my Lord—— 
Alon. 1 plac’d myfelf the fword’within his hand, 
© And whetted his young fpirit: Fortune oft . 
Companions youth moft willingly, and leads ~ 
j The neareft road to fame. I then forefaw 
He would be all that [had been before. 
I thenceforth ceas’d to conquer, bur 3 him; 




















And, thanks to Heaven ! his actions have outgone | 

A parent’s warmeit hope. ' hive : 
Qu. To this my heart a 

Gives voreftrain’d affent, +g a 


Alon. * The Moors you fee ) 9 5 
© Reduc'd to.fue for mercy... Partin chains, « 
* His conquering aim eonfefs, arid grace his triumph ;. 
'« The tett, fubdu'd'by his vidtorious names” 
© Lie trembling in the depth of diftant defarts,” 
‘To himwhat glory! what true joy to me! 
“\ Enow dare hope he may deferve to wed 
"The beauty he defires, © * ede vere 
“Qu. Forgive me, Sir-—— ° itiet on. 
Have you no doubt, no forefight of feiiftance,. vr) sn 
Nay, of refufal, on the prince’s parr? 4) | 
Bante a pee my partial hppes, | 
ome bar, me obftacle unknow: eae | ali 
' Betwixt us and our wifhes. ~~ 
Alon. Whence can rife 
Sufpicions fo oered. 






2x. IT have Toe 





| =o . . “9 


CELYV ae a 


beam of kindnefs brightens in 3 YY 
o word of tendernefs melts from hi wit 
As if nor bloom, nor grace, nor cmokle ip 
* Grew with her opening years. 


Grant: fome indulgence ¢o the ride of youth, - 
An éarly hero’s ardor, with che blaze 
Of his Pet conqueft dazzled and engag’d. 
A fofter paffion, doubt it not, will foon 
Difpel that gaudy dream, and leave his breaft 
All open,to the better blifs chat waits him, 
Qu. And yer my bufy fears ftill whifperto me, 
Why was he abfeut this diftinguith’d day ? 
Why with his prefence deign’d he not to grace 
My Ferdinand, your brother and ally, 
Here in the perfon = e! minifter ? 
Should he refit, m 
lon. ReGit} JoHeaven!. 
I fhudder at the thought. ,In fuch refiftance, © 
The rebel would atonceeffacethe fon. . 
Me! thould he puth his pride to,that extreme, 
« More guilty as the more with glory bright, 
* He then fhwuld find that conqueft and renown, 
“ That even the bonds of nature, cannot, free 
* A fubjecét from the laws; t Tarelight 
€ As the blown bubble, a weigh with a king’s honour, 
* Qu, Sir, Lwould yet advife—— 
* Alon, No}; a firk fubjed, 
* From whofe example each defcending rank 
* Should learn obedience, is himfelf molibounie! 
« In him nig would be deepeft treafon," 
‘It cannot my Sects ; aoe we Frew aes 
From fuch macs ty guilt. 


prnshieconing what I sage That dn, te Bine 
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r ae nde | 4 
“We ELVIRA. ’ 
The fatal fectet that alaims us both, ape ye! ah - 
A-think, isin yout Se ee : 
~Elv, Heaven! inemine! - / 
2u. In yours. _Wheneler: theprinee vouchtaies a visit ; 
‘To my poor court, his eyes areever turn'd, " 
Are ever fix'd.on youe——-Wha: thould that mean? 
El, Your Pie ay aa me . 
Qu. Are Al 
Whatever Natu caen wed can lavith 
©On favourd ro juttify arfull . 
A mother’s fondnefstell me,, atethole charms: . 
Hid but from him, while all behalders elie 
Divide with mine the tranfports they confefs ? 
They feei ombin’d cach brightengrace 
Of Took and air, fee virtue’s faireit ftamp - ’ 
‘Upon her brow imprefs’d, and overall “ 
And all exalting, mod orance : 
‘Ot her own worth, And Paar nyo ah gd 
For fuch a*daughrer coldnefs 
Elv. How pase od pec fo ftern, 
That beauty has:no/pawer upon his heart > 
No, Madam, he has fele ity and-admires _ 
Acs awful influence in Almeyda’s eyes. 
Qu. Youknowit then? - 
Ein, It is not mine to-read 
The-fecret of his bofom; but he oft,. 
With me, confeffing-her fuperior charms, 
And that true virtue, lovely as unieign’d, 
The beam that higher thofe beauties ixtoblane, 
Has oft.proclaim'di ber all-your fondnets thinks, 
Rw. Andfought out you, and only Sean 


Hiss amorous rapture in’ 
Indeed ht it aa a oy 











Deftruction on your heud 
w daring to-deceiveane. 
ae you are by, his theme 
i fy pe cal 

iw. Of me! 
vine Of OF pou sone 


. . 7 
' -  -BEVIRA a 
She the rah fais one, who fhould lift her 
To that forbidden height ; * tel wound my breaft, 
* Aparent’s brea, in its moft tender fe nfe, 
* She, the devoted vidtim of my rage,’ 
The wretch, the vain prefumer, then thould feet 
ow fara mother and a been can punifh !- 
Flo. Ye faints and angels !—Madam, let calm redfotie 


My da’ Sihoweuadt fame! 
Fe Hey 4 t r 


Mine her t, her rival sl tap ie mine? 
And to revenge her, egrth and heaven in vain 
Would bar my way. Tam on fire toknow” 
Where I thould ftrike, “Then—mark me—find her out, 
This guilty head——or ruin hangs o'erthine!’  [Bexir, 
Elv, What have Pheard! If my ftun’d car may credit 
Her direful rhreats, the tempeft is at hand 
That mutt o’erwhelm us both! And yet how firm, 
Amid thefe horrors, would m cael be found, 
If only I ftood obvious to the 
1f allmy fears were for myfelf alone! 
pari Ea hoy anon 
vira! 's {5 —— 
Elv. Ah! Prince! ee 
T have to tell—O heaven !—But look that none, 
No eye may here furprizeus, = ® 
Don Ped, *You, Ramirez, 
Will watch without, Now, in'thetidme of love, 
What mean thefe ftreaming eyes ?. this face o’ercalt 


With dark defpair ? Speak, fave'me from my bears. 
Suff is torture! 



















5 ie ELV TWA: 


Vet more, th’ offended Queen fulpects our loves $* ¢ 


‘Had you beheld the rage towhich her foul 


Abandons all its faculties !——And now, 


Made furious by defpair; towhat aheigtht * / 
Will jealoufy Sealreh her, when its eye, ) 
In this fufpected miftrefs, finds’ wife! ad 
Don Ped. Yet calm thy fears, Since on Don Pedro’s 
Depends the facred charge of faving thee, [faith 


His fum of blifs! what anger, W revenge 
Should wake fuchitempeft in Elvira’s bofom ? 
Lily. Prince, judgeshore- nobly of me. Thisalarm 
Is all tor him, whofe every pain is mine, 
My dangers touch me, .but as your diftrefs ; 
As they muttwound—for Oh, too fure they willl» 
Thy yenerous breaft, . And ir will witnefs for me, 
The fplendot ofacrown, that worfhip’d fun 
OF vulgar-eyes, could never dazzle mine : 
For when Idar’d, in giving you my hand, 
To violate the law, the rigitl law, 
‘That makes a marriage, iuch as mine, rebellion; 
I came the willing victim of your love, ~ 
Refign’d, devoted to whatever fate. aieLeh 
‘Heaven may referve for éither! 
<- <a Ped. Yes, = art reer a 
erous virtue was the charm iupreme 
Thar nade me firft, and binds me thine forever! 
Ely. Nor do I now repent me. No, my Lord: 
Even on the fcaffold,.at the lifted ax 
My heart could fmile; remembering’it had.once, 
By being yours, brought happinefs to both. 























Don Ped. The fame bright flame, which sogels: ight 
Infpires thy lover’s breaft—fo: fuch"l am, . an a 
Such will to death be f Phename of wife, 
While it refines this Fitduty: =. 





Andif 1 needs muft we 

All other names, he 
Son, fiibject, father 
When inthe balan 


SITs eke een 
Lda &; Ss jn y 
ELVIRA a 
When Hymen's decret rite fitftjoin’d our hands, e 
Remember what'my tendernefs exacted, rant 
And what your vowsaffur’d me—fiill to hoid: 
Elvira dear; but ftill, as death, to fliun 
The crime of civil war ! and O what doom,, 
hat fate foever heaven thay havé in flore 
“For her you honour’d, never to forget, « 
Your father is your fovereign ! 
Den Ped. By the Power, 
Whofe primal law has made our being one ! 
No promifes fhall ftay a hufband’s ‘arm 
From fheltering thee. There is on earth no claim, 
No tie of duty ftrong enough to hold 
_ fierce impatience. * ‘Fhou to me artall, 
* Faith, virtue, honour: or thefe fhadowy names” « 
* All vanifh at the brightnefs.of thine eye ! 
* Ely. My Lord, 1 mutt not hear youm—— 
© Don Ped. Then—tetire > 
* Fly, if it muft be, this turiultuons court, 
* This {cene oftftorm anddanger. To the fhade;, 
t {weet folitude where firlt our loves 
* Werte ratify’d and bleft, where calm content 
* And traerepofe have fix’detheir foft abode, 
* Return, Elvira: difery there awaits thee. 
. © Llv, O dearremember'd fcene! @ hours of peace 
* That are ao more! Bencativits pevfive pines, ~~ 
* And by the murmurs of its mazy fiream ~ « 
* That breath’d out frefhnefs on our fecret walk, 
* The morn arofe, the peaceful evening clos’ 
* On our united hearts! - All fear was far, 
* All jealoufy of courts; for Love himfelt. 
J guardian ofthe - 

















both to weaknefu.?’ 


* J 
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cas eT 
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ory 


a: ieee 


rT 


y pond anes: y 


on 


Elvira’s head O fly, andguardmy foul 
Piore thie dilirefiing Pearle. waney 

El. It muft now bens ee 
For me to fly at prefent would be fatal ; way 
At once difclofing what with all our care 
We Sard eae) genes som ar moeest e“ 
To guide our ftepsavith nce, and our 4 ad 
With firmnefs arm. From this alarming hour, 

meet no more——~and is it], O heaven! 

Who give the hard advice?—-no more exchange 


~ 
’ 


_ A look, a fmile, where other eyes are prefent ; 


For all around are heftile ) _ 
Don Ped. Beit fo. 
I go refolved ——-But, O my foul’s beft treafure! 
O’er every mation, every look and word, 
Let clofe-ey’c Caution watch, 
Elv, Alas, my Lord! 
All that a woman's feeble reafon can, 
Elvira will attempt. . Ye pitying powers, © 
Who fee with what reluGtance his fight 
I turn my parting'fteps, around hishead ? 
your éting wings! for Oh !-who knows. 
hat can aflure us, but we both receive, 


And both an everlafting farewel give ! 
yh o 


Enp of the Finsr Aer. 











O more, Almey 

Jim, Then, 
To touch a king, ir 
‘This promis’d unions 
Till he himfelf with 


tn 


* ‘.. aly 
‘ELVIRA 
‘The tardy hours, and preflesto be mine. * 
Ix moft becomes us both. | ’ 
Alon. It fuits at leaft ? ' 
The confcious pride that = your fex. 
More nicely fram’d, more delicately coy, 
“=thkan grofler man, fuch chattereferve, that fpreads: 
* New brightnefso’er your charms, exalts them toe, 
Complaint, on fueh a theme, would ill befeem 
A virgin’s mouth. TPknow it: and the lefs 
You urge my promife, aking’s honour given, 
Exacts, with flri€ter care, its full’ performance, 
My orders ate already fent. 
Aim. O Sir, 
If my true cares, by all a daughter’s duty 
‘To merit your efleem, can have infpir’d . 
Alonzo’s leaft regard ; and.if amidit 
A kingdom’s high concerns, you deign a thought 
On'what may ftain Altheyda’s life with thame, . 
Or make it bright and ‘happy! yet-récall 
Bas moe : yet fufpend—— 
“Mot? ¥ or words amaze me! 
Lin my turn, am leftin equal douttt ; 
Nor know 1 what this ftrange relu€tance means, 
My fon! Don Pedro'!-——is he to your thoughts’ ~~ 
. An obje& of fuch horror! * WRy this'dread 
* OF m poe: bee your father?” Mut I think 
Contempt of him—— r 
Alm, Contempt? Alas} my Lord, 
Could he deferve'it} did my reafon judge him, 
Lefs worthy of the blood Saag whence he fprings; 
Irben—O Sir!—Ly wait hi 







2 aie in’d mes 
pid doubeg 


Proceed, fie 
EO acct that reddens there is ey 





Her chatte hand fpreads it. But prover % 


| 


And be affur’d aparent’s kindeft 
‘Ts open to your tale, i 
Alm. 1 need norfay 1s. 


How, with his rifing fame; my-paffion ares: 5 ‘ 
ueft, 


_ *Twas glory fedit: and each added 


~ Like heaven’s kind dew upon th’ sn anfeldite rofe, 
“Nars’d the new bloffom into ftrength and beauty. 
~ Bur, more unhappy asatore fondly his, ‘ 
-/ The cold thar oe on his conftrain’d addrele.. 


_ Aswinter here, and withers all my ho 


Hence grows, my Lord, the backw 


= wl you blame: 


| Permjt it to my jex, till ripening time 
‘Shall warm his bofom into mutual foftuefs, 


_ 
f 


; ee To fuch 2B a opennefs of heart, 
~ ‘True honour’s fair companion——truft ro me ; 
> Rely on all a father’s love. I feel, 
Yes, feel already every foft emotion a, 
Thefe tender names convey, Letnot wceedeneal 


: 
i 
is 
, 
y 


> Buti "my tears have inf 


. Andon my love repo 


A diftant doubt of ills impoffible 


Alon. Daughter !—for that dear name is juflly due 


f Alarm that gentle bofom. No, Almeyda! 


_ When you thail learn, a» inftantly you may, 
Not his obedience only, but his love, 


_ Your fears will fly before them. 


Enter Ramirez, 


> an Sir, the Prince 
trends your pleafue, 
oh ! Imuf beg 








Alon, Go, my daug 


Mion. (Sits. M 
Have oft beheld, c 


- 







Ret Vik 
-ELVIRA 
warrior’s glprious toils and much it moves 
Py desteh Prince, that I, who ought to find. 
In your impatience alla lover’s ardor, 
Mutt here advife, nay mufti fe, obedience ! 
Don Ped, Sir, from a father’s kindnefs Phad hop"é: 
mands lefs rigid; lefsrfeverely urg’l 
* And that,his love would in my filence read, 
What filial reverence-itifles on my tongues 
Ah, Sir! recall this-harhh command, 
Alon. Kecallird 
By heaven, this rude demeanour; fhouldT give 
The rein tomy juft wrathy might coftthee dear—— 
Nor think thypblindnefs to Almeyda’s worthy. 
This favagenefs of foul by love unfoften'd, 
Thy fole offence. 
Don Ped, Alas} what elfe can ftir 
My fovereign’s anger ? 
Alon, A King’s word is pat! 
Alonzo’s word and oath! the league tvo {cal’d’ 
And ratify’d, on this exprefs condition ! 
Don Bed. Aud yet, Don Pedro’s heart——— 
Alon, Hat cankt thou dream, 
The naptials of a prince, thofe general ties 
On which depend the peace and blifs of millions,. 
Are bound with flowery bands which fancy twits. 
‘With idle fingers ? twits for thofe alone, 
Th’ inferior herd, who live but for themfelves ? 
Far other otaxims guide'the royal choice, 
More noble, as ge < Nocenflav’d 
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2 EL'VrR i) 
Who neareft to a throne, is moft a el rm Fi 
~The loweft flave—— 
Alon. What mean’ft thou * ‘Whither tends: 
This raving talk ? 7 
Dam Ped. Yes, here the e-hind, 
Burnt by the beam poe the thade, +r 
Smote by the fore viciffitude thro” life “ 
OF cold, heat, hunger, is a king to hime. 
He, with his heart, can freely give his hand s 
* Can chofe—Ah, Sif, you tremble with your anger— 
Bir, at your knees, beheld/afon with pity! — 
O with’a father’s gracious ear receive 
What now he mutt unfold! . 
© Allon. Trou fhalt be heard; 
Q That juftice bids; by whofe eternal a 
~ All 0% * fhould reign, Arife. 
‘XN ¢d, When firft the mother 
“Of Ferdinand became your queen, alas! 
. Mou deign’d not, Sir, to nas my nett or know 
The fprings that move it; but engag’d your me 
on promis’d-me at once to his fate fter. 
; Alon, True: and that promife is the t- 
‘ What would a king be, where the er ke 8 \ 
That makes:his perfon ‘facred, thould mankind . 
Not dare to reft their faith upon his honour? 
Aik thy.own bofom. . 
Don Ped. Q! T well believe, . : 
NO Lief youth, the beauty,of that charming maid’ 
‘ Left you no doubt of their full influence” 


rye 
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Qn my touch’d heart; you ot tlien forefee" 
The bar invincible it i 20 ¥ 
I fpeak it with regret ’ 


‘Alen. (Rifing |eibsan 
Don aT sea, fe 
Eair as the is, ie ni 
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| ELMIRA | 

aye made me not unworthy ro be call'd 
_ of him who mott adorns a thrune ; 
To nature’s nobler Jaw letthofe of itate 
For once give place! and fave a breaking heart, 
That cannot to itfelf be falfe or bafe, 
Ty fire and fovereign | fave it fromahe crime 
ifobedience |... 
Alon, "Thou haf faid.s and fill 
A parent's fondnels here is frongly pleading 
The caufe of mercy Jor thee, Yet, be warn’d ; 
That parenvis thy king! and all-his love 
Will plead in vain againi the voiceofiduty. 
* ‘The fandity of thrones should be prefery’d, 
* Like that of alars, pure; the faith of leagues, 
* Tnviolate,.as-Heayen’s own law fupreme.? 
Aud-wouldtt thou; by the breach of ties likeours, ° 
Wouldit chou afford to Ferdinand pretence 
For kindling up, as then he fairly might, 
The flames of wafteful war, 
And leave to us the deep, the long remorfe. 
Of thedding ina cavfe unjuft and bafe 
The blood-of thousands ? 

Don Ped, Alonzo fear. 
TSlight a fire of fiubble, which bis nod 
Extinguithes at once # The laurg] in our reach, 
’ Why panfe,to make itcours? Nox rather urge, 

Invite a foe, your power isfure toeruth ; " 
And from the wih’d oceafion, add Caltite 
‘To thofe late conqyeils that renown yo 


rp um é 
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In fuch a 
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Samiti te, 4 i ae 
as BL URAL. 
Th’ exterminating demons of mankind), ™ gy _- 
Reap horror for ! Are we tais'd 
Alone to conquer? Are mankind but made, 
That we, as lutt or fury drives our will, 


Of free-born men, not lords of flavith herds. 
Upon their blifs is built our crueft fame: 


~ And when we deviate from that glorious end, 


Should traffic with their blood ? eran a 2 me 


- are not kings, but robbers, bos affaffins. 
thefe fair maximsevcrin youreye; ~ 
when my death thall make this fceptre yours, 
Remember and fulfil them. Now, oe Pedro, 
My fubject now, fubmiffion is thy. , 
Accquit my promife, make Almey ‘dilees ra 
For thus, and in one word, thy king commands it; 
Doin Ped, O-hear me, aid recall the ftern sommnnd— 
Ah, then—in one word too—for what Lam. 


Permits no more—I cannot. 


Alon. Ha! _ 
Enter the Queen a oe 
This rebel 


Refifts me to my face, * and thews € 
That unfubmitting Bride, which 
* Durtt not poe By this decern 
* To your Cafts on. meand yA wh 

And your. Alm ari spe comae ae ‘ 
And doubt I m : Sete 

Say, is there =e or 
Some dark ; 
ges hardens, him i 














» Wee ena’ with 


Ea PRA a 


tn: peda es yes , 


Day after day have'l beheld his eyé 
Of love and foftnefs ever hung'on hers: 
Nay, when alone, when I the dreadful truth 
"dto explore, the ftarting tear, that ftole 
; Do n hg flufh’d cheek, difcover'd all T fear’d. 
* Even now—I fcarce had reach’d' my owa apartment— 
;They_met in fecret;-ahd-in — long . 
Couverfing, parted, each withnitreaming e 
And fee, ps Lord, read on theirguilty droks 


Diforder and nlare { 


Elv. Lam accus’d— 
But'tis in vain—Sufpicions are not prooft— 
‘Th’ imputed crime— 
Don Ped. Elvira, we are born : : 
Above diffimulation, Yes—i love ; 
And dare, without a blufh, avow my paifion ; 
objec mak 





Make her ony oh “ rae, thefacrifice ! 


"If he fair peace you and the prince 


Might be reftor’d, a deaih Saar ae! 


20S dt ol etal Ts ee ae eee 
a | Seay 
' Don Ped. (Afde.} Too eer Dab ath abet 
iegeeaitp galgiies Igo! deere an 
te oe eg : Oe a anemone my lors 
That Im ia this offending 
He fore’d to punith whom I hold moft dear. : 
Roe he not now the monarch tothe father !~ -— 
heart would be the firft: imperious duty,,. ° 
tp Alas | may drive me to affert the king.’ pre 
Then teach (ubmiflion to-his ftubborn will, 
That he may yet sepent, and Ibe blett!- [Esin 
Qu. You fee, reyes enjoy the cruel triumph 
Of our defpair.. But you are now my prifoner,’ 
(Guards enter. 
* And, with your head, thal anfwer what befalls! 
For could your arts difarm Alonzo’s wrathy > 
You hever thal! entreat a mother’s heart; 
By jealous honour made inexorable. 
~ ‘Nay more; fhowd.I refign-the: loofen'd-rein 
Tomy full rage, one-victim were top few ty 
The cruel prince, whodares to flaim our yy 
With this difgrace, may thet The blood fs 
Your cheek at his imagin’d dan 
~ And let it thake your inmoft foul! thefear 
You flew for him—but wings the fateof both ! 
Ely. | rife above ali,horrors for myfelf. Wet nie, 
Of torments orofdeath. Don Pedro’sfate, = 
Inhuman rag ! aactnoalene canwound- os 
Elvira’s breaft: herown eee , an 
Ills, that but touch: . 
For what we love, 














irtugaa#o, and the fairfervices | 
To forme Tonarchs and wie perforate 
By her forefathers, make it jufter ftill. 
"Ons What would you more? Is nother guilt eonfelea 
Tn that unworthy p: fhe infpires? ~ 
Doris the pride.of her stnbition t bounded » 
“Eo be ffer it: -I-know, my*Lord, 
at draing glory from her coagisel won, 
aie (pties no grace, no favour to mairitain it, 
lon. Such oft is woman feen: ence 2 
To that merpidolyer their greater 
For Love himfelf holds bur the féco ace 
Devoting even that honour they oppofe 
To nature’s law! 
Qua, And will-you leave her then 
To boatt this triumph o'er a monarch’s oath ? 
Leave her at large to firetch her bowndlefs fway, 
Un from your meaneft fubject to the throne ; t» 
Wiere the will ee imperious in a heart 
By “wsquen flag rhaps decide the fate, 
nt, yet unborn, 

























Ih 4 
26 You fo juitlyu: and my firft'thought 
eyath her a pis ir aton’ ‘a ber evimdl 
that were on the wild fea of paifion 
atrandom, * «as ‘th’unguided bark 
i ebfore the re a hi ie heard— - 





[Exits 
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yok his nod'®S"tolecouch ‘andl kif a 
than 2? Weill; this art for once, — 
Cc Defcend- 
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for 


| 
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“Sy « Bewixt you and the throne. Jr is9 hi 


R: Guard, callyo hie 
Th ene! oia 
‘ Draw near——Elvira. . - 


__ Attentive mark me. You, beneath this roof,” 
Have wide-diffus’d the flames of hateful difcord; 


“That now adorn you, 1 


Bis kin 









If yet I se Dids i 
preferib'd me. 
lwira. 



























Elv. Now aflittme; heaven ! 

2u. Your fears, perhaps, have form'd eat direfule’ 
Of the King’s wrath; fome fanguinary purpole, Lomage. 
By which your doom, already is pronounc’d. 
Thofe fears, refs, and with the calmeit ear 


It may be, undefigning ; 3 and the crime 
Your eyes have caus’d, your heart m ay difavow. 
Eiue You judge me fairly, Madem! 
uw. * Yer, attend. 
“sd dare not think you thare Don Pedro's fault, 
Baeouraging the rebelin his breait 
dd ouror connivance. You too well * 
uft know the diftance, not to be furpafs’ 





© A fubject’s eye mult from afar beholde eat "qj 
‘* With reveread awe, but never hope to~ reah! " we 
I know you fairjand wipguous thefe eaipertents a a 
heftow'd aright, . w= ; 
“May make you happy.too. x 
Elv. What ceeaeion Madam ? Es" 
Qu. Hear what aero, sen Me... 
The tate a debtor poggot i 


With chief rege d, 
Your grandfire, thal 
"To love of virty 
Taught bim, witl 
gdom’ ste 

Ele, [Afde | WI ‘pu 

22. And when ag se ; 
gee he has prais'd his glory bigs himpay 




































Ae a efolves no leis ——Rodrigoloves 
Rodrigo, near of kindred to the throne, * 
know-he loves you. . 
Elw. (Afide.} I am loftfor ever! 
«Qu. He oft has urg’t Alonzo to reward 
lis at flame: and by a gift fo noble; & 
our fovfreign deems not his imperial houfe 
DSgoeel)’d in its luftre, . No: the world, 

By this great inftance, fhall be taughe to know, 





As fecond only to the prince he form 

Elm. I hear with wonder thisexalted (train 
Of royal gratitude. » Yer, Madam, think, 
The blood they fhed for him, of right was his ; 
And to have loft ir atefair honour’s voice, 
I:s own bright recompence! He who is call’d 
To ferve his country, if he has deferv’d 
That glorious rritt, 1s pail by Serving well! 
Butif too generous, great Alonzo’s bounty 
Deigns ard their fervices in me, 

* 94. Yo 
+ Speak bol 





Isto bé mifirefs.of her humble fate ; 
That far from courts, and to Rodrigg loft, 
he may with gentle peace live out her days! 
~ ; ade dj(dains him then? 


To fj 
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Wi 

Or glitte 

To pligh 
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aty 
fiv'’d ? 





Mea youre 

* I fathom its laft depth! 

* Ely, Thenyou may ay 
° 52 
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He holds that man, whotrain’da xing to honour, 
? 


dly : let your ampleft claim be fhewn.’ 
El. Then know, the fole returg Elvira atks— 





oe 
ie 


}- 


‘ 
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ak eae 
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Pes Evento 


1 owe my king, this bofom never le 


—* 






to its poore ft creatures, | 
* The inmates of this heart! Xx ior. 
us Qu: To boaft thy eae et See ee 


~* Before thy queen is infult; 


\ + Bw. Madam; no i 


0 my full oub! (Afided] — but juftice dong.“ | 


* To you is higheft reverence. Truth thould ¢.direful- 


_ * Be found a fubjeét’s language to the throne: ?™4g4. 1 


* Atid IT but meant to fay, our weaker fex, 
* Kyven I, may think up to that height 6f Logour, 
* Which in all ages has ennobled man ! 
“The fame bleft power —— 
Qu. * ’Tis well!’ thy foul is rrac’d 
Thro’ all its double mazes.» Thofefulpicions 
1 folyhttobanifh, now are truths confirm’d!, 
Ambitious! yes, I mark the daring height, 
“The wild excels, to which your pride of heart 
Elates imagination! you referve { . 
‘That beauty tor Don Pedro! you revele 
‘A prince, a fon, againft his king and fiyhee) 
Elv, You wrong me, Madam, By 





















A thought again his dign 


_Andift Qhall betray my © 
~ If L had power upon Don Pedru's? 


Eternal cord with her fheltering 


Should ever guard the throne, — 
Qu. And what is the, Pye. 

Whole greit ambition bofies: 

In matters of fuchweig 

To this high talk?—Am 

What art thou?» 







dive to this reBallions i 14 fence, we Pp 
Don Pedro burns to mount-a vacant throne, 






Zh3 0 Oy the} ' i p 
pn et e ‘} * 

‘ That, fpurningall ch the ues shea hans lay 
‘ He isalready yours! Perhaps, his tare ih 
« A fecret marriaye has already fix'd !. maT Pi, | 
~£ Should it be fo should he ae funk the throne SF 
is Seely dilgrage—the bolt is lane’d already, ae | 
our foygrikes yougnte dutt |, Your grandiire, yes, 
pies vec y. man, whofe loyalty Dhoatied, 

referib’d this law. Think of it well—An, Cover 
[4 great fhour is heard, and the found vf trumpets ag ~ 

va difiance. 
What mingled uproar this way ,fwells its form 2. 

Enter Mendoza. 
















Mendoza !..fpeak, 


Mend. Madam, the city fwarms, . 
In every fircer, with multitudes enrag'd, 4S 
Who to the.palace urge their furious courfe, gic : 
Icame to know— ; ne 
wo Enter, Rodrigo. 


gibcr! cate choking 2 
—what 


Bt Fh ood dary in bin even rt oak 
redo witha hoit of gather’ rebels, 
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hie 
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ovr 
aa, 
ae : ee 
2u. And da ide, lke . 
aie lors trom whe = “ < 
ou only who hay him in quik 2 a aes 
: YY 3 Barger ee 3 














pe Sue dear ere head—think of it 
_* Thou art my prifoner fill ! fie ie te gent 2 * 

)- © Ely, IL think witbaly-- ; . 

© "Thedeath you threaten is but my enlargement 
© From life's low dungeon, from its galling chains, 
_ © To boundlefs freedom and to dlifs upreme, | 
»* Relerv’d by Bracidusheaven for every wretch fd 
+ ho fuffers here unjuitly ? as 


’ Tritmpers found aguin ; 6 
Officer. 





/ Enter an 
Ha‘! what means » 
The look of wad aieation 
cr. Mi ueen, 
Don Pedro— . 
bs » 9%. What of him? 
¥ Officer. Has broken down 
‘The palace-gates ; and now is mipingioewtes ae 
_ To where you ftand—— Gb Sng 




















' ade Confufion ! -heis here —— ro 

ip Exter Don Pedro, 7) 

re Don Ped. [To thofe behind.) Keep cloat 
> eae ge; plant your friends = > 

Ee ‘Thro’ all its downward windings tothe gar 
I follow on the inftant. © a. 

fe Have I found thee, i 

My heart's fole wealth, the jewel 9) 

~~ Let me fecure it, let me lodge itfa 





iti mre jouscee a ale 
A ter , of d } } 
Your faic teed inane Mr 
Opens my eyes on mine, ané 
derail te honors, all its gw 


cf og fey me we ae eh 
With 1 thun’d where ftern Alonzo flood, an" 
| Andilem'd me ide, mace eae, ‘ fea 


pF ¢ n 





tarot nyt ohne i . 


d hare-berr'd my: plies ato yots ~ Ae ae 
— let us fly, my love, ~ ae 
Jv. Ah, hope itnot. 4 
2 fics hig wenblewe bericael : wwe 
dare bf deaf to loveitfelf; and you ! ; stains: 
defend a parent and 2 king. =f 


3, throw that rebel-fword beneath his feet: 
I lefs thall fuffer from the hand of fare, 
To lofe you, innocent, than fave you, "guilty ! ; 
Don Ped. What Thave done, the meanelt of mankind, © 
The peafanr, would have dard: font boldly > ‘ 
With face ereét, earth's univerfal Lord, 

Who fram his cottage had prefum’d to tear 
Thoepartner of his bofom, ‘ : 
E> By the hold i 
Merour heart! More dear than life; “re 
Wey ore facred! yet refume i 

ight. Letme seg your Serom,2 






Usha sae vengetoee cian ee 


? 





you take part, Alnieyda, fon his life, $i 
Fiteot vee wehtimertefk ur hate Pe os 
lim. Ah, no! The jealowy een 
ile bere. My foul is rats beyond at 
The bafenels of revengee «I pardon: ail, : 
_ ~~ Soyou are fafe, Fly then, this inftant By, ys ? 


\ Even were it with my rival— rome 

 Elv. See! Don’ Pedro, - , 
& _ The King appears ——— 
Enter 



















Alenrés 
‘Alon. Yes, thou of many»crimes! ” 
“Thos complicated traitor! thou art lof 
Toa mercy cannot find thee-——Burbehold, 
‘Lowhere he ftands ? ‘Say, is thine.arm ftull rais 4, 
Ae Sar for the fin of parricide ? ‘ 
. inftant yield thy {word ; or plunge it here, 
“Folli in @ Jather’s breaft. 
: Don Ped, That wordy my Lord, A 
he, ‘That dreadful found has wrench’d it fromy 
_ One-monient’s madnefs has nor fo effac’dh & 
Great Nature’s law, that I fhould bala 
> And now, difarm’d I know my ruin fure 
ly doom already patt 'e Bur O, my Lop 
Le exmpatiat “nitice draw her 1ieey : 
< | Rediepuat ty innocence from ruilt 
: Ha! innocence? 
























t herfirm virtue, firm abo 
“d to be th’ accomplice of gny 
e chofe to flay and anfwer 

tr my returning reafons~ Sq 
étit, Sir, trdm one 


: as) 




















' “tt 7. 
Vico Nraarak er ta ;! bea ‘5 
"Punifhment at once lift up her i ei 
And ftrike this rebel; for, while iheire mine, y - 


That life in her defence will be employ’ d. 
You think this recent tumult quench’d and dead ; 
An inftant blows it into fevenfold flame. 


a jeéts then, ‘let loofe from all regards, ; 
prifon-doors, and fet me tree: oF 
te amidft the horrors of my tr ? 


“Ray to its deep foundation fhake thie realm ! 
Do things.thar reafon flyudders but to think ! 
In that wild florm, difeerning, {paring sone, 
Noble or bafe, but you and this fuir princefs ! 

Ele. His paffions blind him! All the guilris mine, 
Who thus havé atm’d a fon againf his fovereign, , 
Then let my head atone it; let my death : 
Reftore thar peace i 

Alon. Who waits ?—Confine the prince [Guards enter 
To a tient. ' 
ear seed youth 
rd him at the peril oreures heads, 
[Two condué? Don Pedro to bis apartment, 
t pee i atianiell te have Coseve ieee 
no, + ty 4 
{Fam no more a father! : Cae 
ae "ete 
: bnot——I 5: etre: ele: eh 

: a Almeyda, 
orfake this hated tighes . “a 
eee eternal night!" (Eaves nt / 








¢ Turan Act, | aE Ese| 
ee 
+ = 
say 
’ aXe. ie rept | 
; ? Alvarez. ah 


















— © Rod, Lamnot prone tofhape ~~ 
* * Unreal fotms, with fiiperitition’s eye: — 
* Bur thusit was, There, in'that feverend pile 
© Where reft.the bones of our departed kings, 
+ *°And where in animated marble rife a 3% 
- © Their {ceptred forms.around ; as on my knees \y Kg 
' © Lpour’d to heaven my heart in fecret prayer, oy 
hg ~ Hes amore than elacighle-darknch {pread 
_ * O’erall the folemn {cene: at once was heard, 
2 al of groans, refounding from below ! 
: White fudden lightnings, darted thro’ the gloom, 
> * Shéw’d every fanguine flatue red with blood! 
/- * Chief'thar of old Alphonfo—you have feen him, 
© Elvira’s grandfire. 
_ * Alva. Yes: to crown whofe virtues, 
_ © The reigning monarch plac’d his honour’d form 
_ * Next thofe of our cead kings: 
© Rod. The very fame. , 
‘© Down his flain'd armour ran the crimfo i , 
_ * And his thook image trembied on its bale ey 
 * Now, if I live, I faw it.’ a) eae 8 
«Alva. That good angel, +: cee 
Who watches o’er our ee avert the 
"> “Such omens may forefhew—The King’ 
_~ His angry lip, and form ison his brows 
. oa Enter Alonzo. 
Alon, Then—it is fix'd-——The 
© Ate they aflembled? 5 
Alva, They wait your pleafure, Sir, 
- There, in the council-chamber— 
Alon. Could they fee 
lpia aie, unveil’d! 
Muft be clofe-drawa, thar each | 
As unimpaffion’d reafon guide paisa fz 


Asife !~Thou General Parent of mankind’ 
Whe thy fuunarife, thy rain defcend 



































My foul sevreitss all Shree in. my “Boless % 8 
Shrinks and flarts back from this derefted duty iene. 
But ’tis a-king’s ——and thou, Alonzo, thou - ~ 
Art he, that king! Ob, did the beggar know as 
~Whaedplendid milery is lodg’d within = 9 
‘The cule of a crown, he would not ftoop 
Slisgh |{y'd hand co takeat from the duft, uy 
And be its wearer-—— What, or howdetermine ? ol 
Was it for this Lweary’d heaven with vows | 

‘To give my throne an heir ?, Was it in wrath, 
Heaven granted my requefl? and have I form’d | 
His youth to glory, feen his fleps outrun . 
The fwiftedt inher race, that he, this fon, j 
1 
























With her freth laurel wreath'd, thould bleed at lait * 
Beneath the murderous axe ? 
Support mes jufice, "gain? the firuggles here, 
Guards, bring my fon; 
f Conduét Don Pedro hither.’ 


Once, e more be 
I eet cere 1 pardon too, 
1 yet. were bleit ! for my torn bofom feels aii] 





ngs of guilt, in following virtue’s call. . 4) 

Then mthon ali the monarch go thine aid! - iD 

+4 Tor think, the prefent, think, each future age ik | 

* Will fix their eyes of cenfure.or applaule aria 
« On this sh Malas 





of thine. Although a father, 
nuft be 


= 






ritice = eo 
liad dae ws pee ‘ee ‘4 
Ts ndw aflembiing. gil 228 | mult teil + ie 
Thistfbleternacetieieaie 7 bs i 






Aaihen pope doy 
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you into ui eR Ta 
4 2s : Yo 
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- Tmay be wretched—but your doom is paftt > 
ia a as Then—know ‘ fon, with all his igilings “* 
_. My foul, like yours, this guilty as 1 am, [ow-trimg: 
ee. Beholds, waaay, the Seeeel ace of -danger ; 

And you would bluth, would deeply ‘bhifir tor both, 
' If fear or force debas’d' me'to fubiniffion, ~~ 
~ What love and reverence, to a parcotdue, 

_ Could not perfuade, nor torturescwn obtains ~~ 
~ Along, Thoweruel! Why, deferving ‘all iny hate, 

- Preferve this greatnefs, that bu more embitters 

_ ‘Phe grief I feet already ? Shew ane rather 

~ A mortalenemy, afoningrate ~ f 
b _ Prepar'd to ftrike his parficidal knife 
"Deep through my heart.» Reduc’d to witht! 

-» Let me behold it too—withour defpair } i ' 

Don Ped. 1 have déferv'd to-dies 
Allon. My piy fill 
Would b'd thee'live. te Rae 
+ Don Peds Whar mufel do? ‘ 

— filon. ? ~ 
\> Don Ped. Then allis o’et. Tr tani 


" ‘i Alon, Retive— - 
. tear would tollow—but F blot 






































_And fhed go tear, but for. tienda owt" 
All othéi‘grief is weaknefs, or is guilt. 
‘The prince, a rebel to the law and us, © 
‘} Has fet at nought the binding faith of oaths ; 4 
The folemn ties of treaties ratify’d, 4 
Whatever links one nation to another, | 
And kingto king. Nor is thisall. You faw, 
With herror faw him, at the head of traitors, 
Adult this palace ! force its againft me | 
“And, if he thuna’d-himfelf the guilt fapreme 
Of parricide, he left his king expos’d, 
His father, at the mercy ot thofe rebels 
W hom he had made fo, !—Thefe are his ‘offences 
*Tis yours mene them, and pronounce hisdeom. - 
Rodt BOs {pea 
Rods lbs ! " 1 fhould be filent. ) 
You know, andshave approv’d the tender lore 
i bear Elvira, To my bappinefs 
Don Pedro is the fale, the fatal bar; 
And pi promiend me, Sir, to judge.a rival 
: fam me each imagin’d hope, 
‘Nhat bur refpects myfelf ! : ’ 
i, can it bear debate, 7 
eigh deem'd a criminal, thould tive? 
yior ous breait; the powgrful picadings the sng 
a you what I fhould advife. 
» this tranfport. 
reafon 


ya appy- 


agavill bys crime, fl 
thete. ar | 

d fang fy’d by oxtlis, 
oy Svea 

; T vy ! 

‘spidey 
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Extinguith every future hope? charset cosy 

The cheekof Ferdinand burn red with fhame, ~ 
Should his lov’d filter owe a hufband’s. hand 

To cold obedience; while, in other realms, 

New thrones, new hearts; attend the fair one's choice ? 
He forc'd the palace gates... Thecrime isowa'dy- | 
Bur no defign againftyour crownorperfon) § * 
‘Urg'd that blind violences Alas! -his aim 
Was but to fereen th'eadanger’d life of one, 

His fondnefs trembled for. Youfee him thus... 
A rebel? No: a lover inedefpair ! 

And can a moment's ra(bnefs merit death ? 

No: lethim live—and though my bofom bleeds 
Atwhat I utter—yes, indulge his love! 

His life is all; a life like mine is nothiug ! 

Alon, You approve the blood you {pring from; and this 
This generous violence you do your heart, (effor, 
While it mifleads, both honours.and exalts ae 
But ’tis the hero, not the judge has ED 
, What fays Alvarez ? a 

Ate. Could-your my L 
Pierce inward “2 ah eek whe mals 
The war that duty and affection wage, ; 
Would leave it doubtful which you mot fiionld pie, 
Don Pedro or his judye. * He fav'd my: lifes, 

* Beneath an Atrican’s upliftedfabre, 
* Faint, bleeding through my foates we 

‘He faw, he flew, and onshisd j 
© Th'impending word) 
* That I, who 
© Had now been dutty 
* Ah, no, my Roe; 

Alon, Truth, hono 
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hence st private ties, 
ck My life is his; 5 my 
arate fear, fo 



























* Of being deem'd ungrareful to 
* I dare nor be avtraitor tomy King?’ | 
The law has fpoke. His feutence is prubcetietd, 
Is-paft already 5 inde!pite of tears, 
Of ali the pain’d reluétance pity tlrives with ; 
For when the narien + majetty of kings 
Is once invaded, bat one way remains 
To expiate that ‘offence. Th'infulted rights, 
You fit to judge of, are not yours, © They prow 
Inherent to the throne ; and-you, thy Lord, 
Ave to all pyefenty ali fucvecding monurchs 
Accountable for whatyou tow deuree, 
I ge reo far. 

den, Goon. 

eilg. Lt cannot bes 

Tears choak my voice, a : 

Alon. Keep nothing from my view ¢ 75h) »- 
Thy virtue here demands i it. ! 5: os aa 
Aly. 1 obey beats aS 


S. 


Should piry now prevail; iw hisbehalf, ir ( g 
You daqno aking! You at a Tr 

Of winds ye in his ungovern’d paffions ' 
our fubjeéts 200, the rebels of to-day, 

ho now will think-him formidably theirs, « 

Are from this ‘moment his. \ A nog from him » 
Vill be their law ; and éach licentious hour 

Vear its red mark of civil broils and murders + 

‘h ; as may remain with you, 

hat them, willbe "his t 








_ 1 now deliver you, your wives, and children, 


~» With Brutus, Manlius, fhare the fame abhorr’d 


vr 
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He thall not reign: no, from that threaten’d 


Let all retite ; and you, Rodori 
Taform him of his pear 2 e ~ 
Alon, What will be mine ? 
Oh, tyrant duty ! are thou fatisfy’d, 
While I with Roman names of cruel greatnefs, 


Of being more, or lefs, than man was meant? 
* But how ? or when?—The-blackefl hour of night 
* Mutt cover this dire deed—Ha! there, behold 
* Th’ uplifted wxe! Ha! heaven! it falle—and, lo 
* A headlefs trunk ! a feaffold red with bivod !’ 
Oh, thou, All-Jut, whodoom’d me to athvone! 
Why, with its duties, leave this writhing befom 
Acceflible to pangs, that but a child : 
©an pierce the foul with—and a parent know ? 
Enter the Queen and Almeyda 
Alm, What havel hesid? This moftinbs 
“Tsit then pait? Each face bedew'd wit 
“And every eye caft in deipsir on bh 
1 faw the council part ; and on your 
I read. my fate in charaétersof horro. | 
You have condemn’d your fon ! 
Alon, 1 have done jultice. 
















If deaf to all that ble 
In this fad bofom, 1 conden 
ae pansy remdes: 
nhappy boy! alas, itis 
He has * mother, 
Alm, Ui my life isdear 
‘To her who gave it, {eize, Oh, feize th 
You fee Alonzo. foftening into nature 
* Koeel, prefs, -adjure him—and you fave. 


‘ 






they 
Look frowning roundous, yer 
Of day-light breaks upon the seabtfel bores hotror ! 
Ir lights me—yes, it points the fecret: path - 
I fhould gta ! Almeyda—truft to me. © 
Ain. S$} ree prifoner ; by the Queen’s com- 
“I have to tabk wi id 
. Guard goats, 
It muft be fo—— 2 t ies s 
Yes, to preferve him, I. will ftoap to 
A vival’e aid. Even thould he live obeg 3 
Is any ager too high, at which we fave 
The life of him wedore? She comes— 
: Enter Elvira. 
Aim, Alas! " 
Don Pedro's found'guilty ! : 


El», Oh, defpair! 
Oh, death to.all my hopes! — 
1. Llvira, now, 
On rant, thisdéciding moment © 
bo fare depends. You long have mark" ' 
My palin for the prince ; that, in defpite 
0 {corn in him, of jealowfy in-me, . 
Beyond whatever nature elfe consent t 
L hold ae 
Ely. 
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regard, = a" } 
‘Aim Les idone mnaleb ae . 
| The princero both is dear: Jet unite, 
Wathour a fa a farther thought, to fave his life. ; 
' _Elw. Ob, amiable goodnefs! Wonder fills T° 


joy again attempts tochear my bofom ! 
‘There rifes to me oe one glimpfe "of light, 
One ray of hope: but you, and ted 
k Can-make i it oa Clotely here 
_ Aka! I bave no means—Go Po 2) ‘peaven 
| Succeed your purpofe! from the King i ans, 
Obnain a. pene. en oa Elvira— 
IT yer may calm his an 
Dan Pedro’ ‘sthreaten’ ae ye pong ane 
Aim, Tr would be cruel, as ‘tis mof unjuft, > 
To think fuch hopes could animate my zeal. 
_ Elvira, no: the fire that warms this breait 
_ Isof a purer beam. I go to find 
- ‘Th’ uahappy King ; with prayers.and tears o 
If he is yet aparent, or a man! 
|. Elm. Ob, may shefair attempt fucoefsful sieved 
» May flern Alonzo ‘hear, the voice of love!» 
Oh,. may we both + What both ade 4h 
So.he Bue liyes—1 af Otten no morel 
“ a” Som has 
“ : 
. Enp of -1] He . #. 
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‘ abu Enter Mend 
ines Rai 3 
ota ae | 
Mex, This very moment v eae YS 
Rice Sepa ey on Ae 
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Beyond the din their arms ; 
The bloody theatre, with cyprefs hung— 
Alas! the colour that ren thoufand mourners 1 


Mutt fhortly wear—And then the victim.comes.! 4 


, Tis horrible co thought! 





_ Ram. Who has in charge 1° «lle ' 


To fee this murder done ? rot 
Men. os Pe Ey friend, rr ey 
On me the crue is impos’d. ~ ’ 
By our relendefs male. 
Ram. Isthe hour — 
Appointed, and the place? ‘ 
Men. Both, both are fix’d ; ; 
And when the midnight-bell with mournful call. 
Tolls up the cloifter’a fathers of Saint Francis, 
Who-have been nam’d on his departing foul 
To beg heaven's. mercy—-when that fatal warning 
uck my ear, Don Pedro is brought forth, 
whither then ? : 
- To that fequefter’d fpot, 
urd high ground, where oft the nobleft bleod_, 
©f Portugal has flow’d, ’*Tis.there the Prince, 
Mutt lofe his head, 
Ram, Mine thai) be rife’d, by*heaven ! » 
r athoufand more fhall fall,_ 


















» Lepus prevent it, 
like their fea, 





; and the. King 
Sof death, t 
thefe orders. are not for the Queens, 
. by thofe tender feclings, ee 
rfex’s glory, muft be fway’ 
his way, and with ber,. fair 





hat none approach him» — 4 
* | 
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Big i ae eRe 
\ _ Ram, Oh, Queen! ‘and you, ora Peas teins 
|) Queen, Withdraw at once. | [fpeak— 


i! ‘am, Don Pedro, gracious 
: a Ha!—leave us—go. | 
! | Ram, Heaven! in ber latett hour; ) 
When the would plead to thee, remember this! [Exit. 
Queen. Elvira fee the King ! What haft thou done? \.- 
 Difhonour'd as we are, you feem to dread 
* The vengeance due to your difgrace and mine. 
Far from refenting thefe fepeatelixtales, 
» You, by your tears, folicit new and greater ; 
' For they may live, the hated pair live 
~ To fee our mutual fhdme, and ridaagh o’er it! 
| Alm, Let not the pious meltings of compaffion 
Offerrd you, Madam. Let her virtue ftill. 
- Be your Almeyda’s happine!s and'pride. 

Qucen, What is youraim ? what vifionary purpofe 
Deceives you itito withing they may meet? \« 
*Tis madnefs alt. ca ea 

Alm, When Lifbon firft beheld’ ; 

At bleft your deughter’s fteps. As pedoe and Fae 27 
Came, her companions, fhovring rhoufunds raistd ~~ * 
Her name'to heaven, and hail'd their guardian-geniuss. | 
But what a peace, good angels? writin blodd, ; 
And feal’d with miirder ! Was 1 then but 
The meflenger of ‘heaven's fevereht venyeancer: 
To tear afunder nature's clufeftrigs 
And by the fire affaffinate the fo 
*Tis more then horror! May? 
Prevent het threatened 
» Queen. May the rage, 
| ‘This bofpm fwvells eich her. be af 
( feeing both expire | Rejetteds 





§. Do yout then with mine? ~ 12>) 
7 “AR, can'ft thou love him fill? 
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Alm . ei eT Sy t: +r SS 

Un rete het ayies:, (o> eee 

- "2e. Oh; fhame! > Sree "la Pel S- 

Ob, fall ignoble from the high-rais’d fenfe’ 
Of that refentment wrongs rsdemand, 

* Nay, fanctify, and make our vengeance virtue !? ~ 

Can ihe, a child of mine, ‘ whofe every pulfe * 

* Should beag with driving fury and difdainy’ 

Whole bofom fhould expand to rake in all 

That brave revenge avows, thus melt away 

In tears and fighs, like fome fond village-maid 

Beneath hér willow; * by the brook obicure : 

* That fooths her amorous folly ? 4] 
Alm, Oh, yet think ! | 

There is revenge morenoble, moredivine, | 

‘That fpreads no bluth upon the injur'd check, . | 

By shay good for ill, - 

My Ferdinand! . 

wie mother's foul, when thou hale know © 

abject {pirit, thus refign’d att 

and fcorn, thy breaft will flame * 

ger uncontroul’d | Gn thes alone . uh, 

! ‘Aya depend Who waits ?— Tis glory ! 

oF Enter Guard. 
r pleafure, Madam ? ‘ 
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fs ideidis Natsal 
- > te o ” : 
What elfexemains, | 8 PRR Antafiadér. 
My abe fe —Aicend eee 
From night eternal, and profoundeft hell," 
_ Ye powers of vengeance ! Punts home with me 
This obje@tof my bate! thro” all her frame 
Spread fires unqaench’d! then with bis féneral torch 
Ler death attend, to light ber bridal bed ! 
And thus compleat my great revenge, as fits 
- A mother and a queen ! [ Exit. 
Alm, My bleod ftops thort, 
And freezes‘in its courfe, to hear herthreats. 
But love and rage diftract her. 
: Enter Alonzo. 
Alon. Privcefs, ves, 
Your tears have vanquith’d, “I will hear Elvira, 
But be moft fure her hopes ate empty wir, 
Leave me—the coies. . 
Enter Elvira and Guard, 
Elw, This moment, Sir, 
This awful moment, is, perhaps, the laft 
‘That e’er Elvita’s voice thall reach your'ear, ~ 
‘Or fight offend youreye. But letmenow © | 
Intreat this pdard may go—He js already 4 
Poffefe'd of what 1 purpofe, ease 
eek Be it fo. eae 
what you have inc 
Elv. Speed wing thy ftepst—— 
You have, againft the voice of earth: 
To-day condemn'd your firlt, your or 
A fon who ldves you, who reverts ti 
' That dooms him to the block; ane 
| By you belov'd--Oh, Heaven !—An 
| Remorfe fit fad and filent on your bro 
~ You yet devote this victim, that Mankl 
With dread amazement may revere the juftic 


They tremble to behold—You turma 


May I proceed ? 
Hn’ Go on. 

Elw, Thus far is well. Pe oe 
But then—tis ftill the firk, the law fupren 
On kings moft binding, to be juft inal. _ 
Guilt may appear where yet no crime is four 
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’ 
A rebel, an 
_ And yer tiefe 
* To your 
‘Mon. Thy words arewild; 
Defpair and love thy reafon have unfeteled. 
Flv, Ah, no !~-If he, againft the faith of treaties, 
Refus’d Almeyda’s hand, it was not, Sir-—— 
Believe thefe tears—'twas not the crime fuppos’d 
Of difobedience——— 
ilon. How} 
Ely. And if he fore'd 
“Thefe palace-gates, his noble foul abhorr’d 
All criminal a t againit his king. 
A word, a breath, his innocence had prov’d;. * 
But he, a hero in his cruel filence, 
To fave Elvira greatly chofe todie ! pars 
*Tis therefore mine, the fole remaining ; \ 
Of my laft hour, to.clear his injur’d name, . 
And I ouintotruth. Don Pedro's faults 
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thou prefume A: gd 
nacknowledg’d guilt? 
ng thoughts are fix 
earer far than life, 
ar'd inviolable, 
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: ial ypresch p eee on Symon } ‘ 
' it not, that, to preferve his yout i - 
| And fave your only hope, I gavemy hand 
Where I had vow’d my beart-—I urge not this ; 
__. But now at laft devote myfelf for both ; 

| In death exulting to have fav’d him twice. 
lon, Thro’ ail the horrors guilt has thrown around 
| ‘Thy virtue yet looks lovely—bur in vain; (thee, 

“Thy crime and his {land manifeft to view, 

| And what'tthe laws exact fhall be fulfiil’d. 

' ~ Ely, Juft Heaven! fhouldft thou, when. kings addres 
For mercy on their own offences, then {thy throne 
Be deaf to them, as he is now tome 
But on, my Lord ; purfue thefe favage maxims ; 
Without remorfe confummate your revenge. 
Yer other victims, other heads attend, 
To fatiate its full fury—See, Oh, King ! 
Lo! where they fland 

[Her seo children are brought in by: ¢ 
Reuow eres them for yours, Te 
y dooming both to bleed. 
Allon. Ye holy Powers ! 
| WhardoT{ee? . 
__ _ Elu. Yes, by one common fate, 
© Wife, children, hufbaid—let us p 
Alon. What fay thou ?— Juli 
|. My heart! ; 

Elm. Forgive the languageof de 

| My children, kneel with mez pour) 
_ May wake at laft the parent in his b 

Sir, they are yours—behold them) 

| ‘The law demands a victim—here, 

i 
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Exhawft its urmoft rage,, But, Oh, 
_A father fave, ond to yourfelf afon4 
- Yet fome few moments from his ea co 
“Elvira's death ; for thould it reach ‘hi 
His own too fure wou!d follow, 
Alon, *775 too much ! ‘ 
) Tis not in man to beat it !—Call my 
| iy, let him know—Elvita is his own 
} ay ee 






y ye 





Elm, Oh, unutterable joy! 
Here at your feet; to Heaven and you I pour 2 
My grateful bofom—— . 
Alon, Nature, thou haft conquer'd ! ’ 
1 am a man, a father—Rife, Elvira; 
Live, and be happy long—Oh, my dear children ! 
» Take, take me all! 
Enter Don Pedro. 
Don Ped. My king! my father !—— (Knecks, 
Alon, My fon! I cannot /peak—— 
T'vje tears muft tell thee all—Elwira’s thinc—~ 
There, take her to thy arms. 
Don Ped. Z’m mad avith tranfpart ! 
Elvira—from the grave to me reitor’d } 
‘To thefe defpairing arms !—And you my little ones! 
Elz, Oh, I am blefs’d ! beyond all utterance biefs’d! 
And my tranfported heart——Ah, me! 





Mon. Elvira! 
Thy cheek is pale ! j 
Jor, Ob, I have death within me! 4 


Ped. This flood of joy, my foul’s beft happinefs, 


O'erp sthy tender frame, * . 
indled e rages in my bofom— 
Convulfions fhake me—{weats of geath bedew 
My trembling limbs ! 
Den Ped. Ohy Source of Life! Ypok down 









iphumen Queen ! 
ght, + fure, was by thy hand, 
q deaven look on, be 
et, by my foul’s frong anguith 
her Spain fhall weep in bing 













jut that fair pri -yes, reward for e: 
“Her noblenefs of virtue -——My lov’d Lord, = __ { 
-Thefe arms would fold thee ftill—But, Oh!—= = [Dies, 
| * Alon, “She dies ! 
. In that laft figh the gentle {pirit fled. 
Dow Ped. Mine thall rejoin it ere it finds that heaven 
+ Prepar’d for fouls like hers———I will nor live ! P 
_ This fword, reftor’d —— Drawing his fword. 
Alon, (Seizing bis hand.) Away !—Shall fury fill \ 
Sway all thy actions? No, rev d her truth 
A nobler way. Thefe infants claim thy care; 
And thou mutt fuffer life to guide their fleps 
Safe from the fnares that courtly fraud and falfliood 
>> Spread daily in a youthful prince’s walk, 
|) © Spread for his ruin. And’ now, wara'd thyfelf, 
4 Let all mankind, by one example know, 
~~ From paffions unreitrain’d what mifchiefs grow. 
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: — 7 he a 
AVING found, by frequent Sy how much 
the mind ts apt to flag under the fame kind of em-— 
ployment, too long and too uniformly continued, 1 had 
n inclination to try whether a different fort of labour 
might not be at the fame time a fore of relief. To this — 
experiment only the reader is indebted for the pleafure 
wv autafte of the precedi:, poem. The melancholy 

ent on which it is built basa foupdation of truth in 
bitory, and was celebrated long ago by the famous Por- 
ruguefe poet, Camoéns, «: his Lufad. There he has 
ccfcnbed at large, and with all the graces of his poetry, 
the beauty, the virtue, and the tragical fate of thatlady, 
ty whom 1 have here given the name of Elvira, Don © 
letra, to whom fhe had been privately married while” 
te lived in a pleafing folitude onthe banks of the Mons 
éego, was long happy in her truth and tendernefs, After 
wealth, when he became king of Portugal, he had 
Ston taken out of the coffin, placed on a maguifi- 
pe, folemnly crowned, and acknowledged for hi¢ 
Irisreported, that he obliged the pees cr 
is court to kifs the bones of thofe hands which 
athe object of his love and fondnefs, Bur 

dew he ordered fuch of her enemies as fell 
pmetyto be puniihed with circumfances of grewk ” 
ey were burat alive, © 
ePOPdiRinguilled repurdtiqn, who found the 
trdynely fic for a tragedy, brought icon the 
pamwith great and univerfal applause, 

“ve himfelf thartrouble, will Cag. | : 

zd how generally I have follow 
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SPonly has a night co derermine whe= 
meitwellorill, If he is acquainted like © 
ne Liflory of our lage, he muft have remarked, 
RO Unitequent practice among our poets, — 
@ the lift part of the ‘former centuryy 
very treely trom otr neighbours on the: 
then in their prefaces ro boat how much 
led their benefidtors. But furely the peace 7) 


—— 
ee a 


eratairto be jaftified, and rooliberal to be fy 
mi-et the reputation therefore of Monfieur de la 
jain entire and inviolate, 5 




























EPILOG WU E. 


Written by Mr. Garrick. 


= 


' Spoken by Etvira. 


t L42#s and gentlemen—'Tis fo il!-bred——me 
) We have no epilogue, becaufe I’m dead; 
For he, our bard, with frenzy-rolling eye, 
¢ Swears you fban't laugh, when he has made youctys 
At which I gave bis fleeve a gentle pull, 
Suppofe they fhould not cry, and Jhould be dull; 
dn fuch a cafe tvould farely be no harm, 
-  Alittle lively nonfenfe taken warm : 
- On critic femachs delicate and gueazy, 
)  *Tavill even make a hravy meal fit eafy. 
The town bates epilogues—Lt is mot true; 
~ J anfower'd that for ygu, and you, and youg 


v 


Pf [To pit, boxes, and git gallery, 
© Lhey call for epiloghes, and hornpipes toma i 

ty [To the wpp 
"Madam, the critics fy—To you they'r 


Here, if they have 'em not, they'li playwsbe 
“Ont of this houfe, Sir, and to you alone, © 
Lhe" ll fmile, cry Bravo! Charming !—He 
f ) A Single critic will not frown, look big, 
| Harmlcfi and pliant as a fingle twig ; os 
But creuded here they change, and 'tis not odds 
+ Bar twigs when bundled up, become @ rode te 
VY Critics to bards, like (eauties to each othery 
When téte i tice their enmity they /moth - 
| Kifs me, my dear—bLew do vou ?—Che P 
404 Shape, what bloom, what Jpirit in tach Fg 
You Aarter me— Pox honour, no—You do 


My friend—my dear—fincerely yours Adicw! 
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vo, Spay 
at evhen at routs,'the dear Sriends change their ton—<— 
peak of foreign ladies, not our own, 
Will you permit, good Sirs, thefe gloomy Salk, 
To give all tragedy, without one joke ! 
They gravely tell usm—tragedy’s defign'd 
To purge the paffions, purify the mind ; 
Jo which I fay, to frrike thofe blackheads dumb, 
With phyfie always give a fugar-plumb ; 
1 love thefe fugar-plumbs in profe or rhymes, 
No one is merrier than myfelf Jometimes ; 
Yee I, poor I! swith tears and conflant moan, 
Am melted down almoft to fein and bone. e 
This night in fighs and fobs I drew my breath, 
Love, marriage, treafon, prifon, poifon, death, 
Were fcarce Jufficient to compleat my fate, 
Tove children quere thrown in to make up weights 
With all theofe Juff rings, 18 it not provoking, 
To be deny'd at laft a little joking ? 
they will make new laws, for mirth's fake, break ’em 5 
out for epilogues, and let me /peak ‘em, 
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A TRAGEDY. 
As written by Mr. GLOVER. 


ssnvisebiateb ante 4pu 
VARIATIONS or tue THEATRE, 
AG PERFORMED R Tae 
Theatre: Ropal in Dwep-Lane, 
Regulated from the Prompt-Book, 
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. te ees a ode pas 
PR Of @ 6 UE 
ESIDE bis native Thames our poct lon 
x Hath hung bis filent harp, and halt his fonge. 
Kind Conimerce whifper'd, ** See my blififul flatey. 
And to uo fmiles but mine refign thy fate ; 
Beneath the pregnant branches rot awhile, 
Which by my culture fpread this favour'd ifle; 
"On that fair tree the fruits of ew ry coaft, 
Al which the Ganges and the Folga boaft, 
Ail abich the fun’s nxuriant beam fupplies, 
Or flowly ripens under frozen fries, 
Jn mix'd varicty of growth arife. i 
The copious leaves bencficence diffe, 
Which on affiction drops refering dews, 
And birds of hope among the loaded /pravt, 
Tune with enchantment their alluring lays, » } 
To cheer defpondence and th” ina&ive raife. 
Refi here, foe cry'dy and fmiling time again 
May fring the lyre, and I approwe the eain.!™ 
At length bis mufe from exrle be recalls, 
Ure'd by bis patrons in Augufta’s walls, 
Lhofe gen'rous traders, who alike fuflain , 
Their nation’s glory om 1b’ obedient main, } 
Aad baunteous raife affliction’; dropping train 
They, who benignant to bis toils affor 
Their Joel ring favour, have bis mug refer'd- 
They in her future fame will juflly Jbare, 
But ber difgrace herfelf wf. fugly bear ; 
Calne hours of learned leifure they have giv’ n,. 
And could no more, for genius is from beav’ny 
‘0 open now ber long-hid roll fhe tries, 


Where vary'd forms.of pidlur’d rifes, 
te Dac fori fh put 


tlefs virtue fatal'y contralPd, 
surought avith gentler pencils, then firccttdy 
Boe perf Sa cathful wif to bleed; 
in'd te public cares, domeftic woe 
rom manly fortitude 10 flow. 
her colours mock the candid cye 4 
By fa tintks, unmixd with nature's dit, 
: Mean Saale mish 5 ig 
cenfure ket 4 fadte ‘i 
dad ME Inf confi f DRA 





 DRAMATIS PERSONE, 


be ME N. 

Ny . Drury- Latte 
""Dammoriz, ~ ~ + = Mr, Garrick. 
|’ Tenantiu, - ~- - + Mr. Burton. 
\— Ebrancus, . - - Mr. Mozeen. 
\. Flaminius, . - - Mr. Havard, 
By echarbet, - - Mr. Moffop. 


wowmMmeE N. 


- - - Mrs. Cibber, 






He -Baadicia, i, at ace chy Bie Pritchard, 
Fenufia, 


Roman Ambaffador, Icenians and Tripobantians. 
_ SCENE, the Britith Camp before the Tent of Dum t 





’ ri a 5 






a 
BQADE GL ay 


< a 

4° The liner.difinguified by inverted comas, * thus,’ are omitted inthe 
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a) 


ACT I. 


Boadicia, Dumrosix, Tcenians, Trinobanrians, ot Ries 
man Jnbagador. 


Tau Js 


an 


Roman AMBASSADOR» 


UETONIUS, leader of the Roman arms, . 
With gentlett greetings to th’Icenian queen, , 
And Dumnorix, the Trinobantian chief, . 
Sends health, and proffers:friendfhip. . Letrhe WOME, 
The mutual wrongs futtain’d’by Bome and Britains | 
Boad. May flern Andate,. war's victorious goddefsy,. \ 
in refign me.to your impious rage, ke 
: H ba ‘er 1 blot my fuff’rings from remembrance; , , 
er relenting merey.cool my vengeance, | 
Till L have dria you-to.our atmott fhores, _ 
And cat your lesions on the.crimfen’d beach. _ 
You fade ia ‘dy spicing buen rk 
: \ ravag'dy your g bulwarks | 
Pand levell’d to: > nme 4 fhrub ; 
matrons, and.your, children's blood. 
ftreams shall dye the Beitithdword; + 


warriors, victims cred 
h ous h deh» 
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eT ae 


' Did not Prafutagus, her dying lord, 
‘On your infatiate emperor beftow 
( Half of his rich poffeffions, vainly deeming, 
~The reft might pafs unpillag’d ea his children ? 
What did ye then, ye favage fons of Tapine? 
You fetz’d the whole inheritance by force, 
Laid watte our cities ; with the fervile fcourge 
Difgrac’d a royal matron ; you deflow’r’d 
Her fpotlefe daughters, ftole our nobleit youth 
To ferve your pride and luxury in Rome ; 
Oar priefts you butcher'’d, and our hoary elders ; 
Profan’d our altars, our religious groves, 
Aod the bafe image of your Cwfar thruft 
Among the gods of Britain; and by heav’n, 
Do you repair to thefe victorious tents 
With profier’d peace and friend{hip? 
Rom. Am. Yes, to treat, 
As faith, benevolence and juftice diate. 

Dim, How thall we treat with thofe, whofe impious 
Have rent the facred bands of mutual truit ? (hands 
How (hall we treat with thofe, whofe {tony hearts 
Compaffion cannot melt, nor thame control, 

Wor juflice awe, nor piety reftrain, 
Nor-kindnefs win, nor gratitude can bind ? 
Rom. Am. Thou area ftranger to our gen'rel’s virtues. 
No pillager, like Carus, bur a foldier, 
_ ‘Tocalm and fober difcipline inur’d, 
Hewwould redrefs, not widen your complaints. 
Dum, Can he reftore the violated maid 

To her untainted purity and fame ? 

Can he perfuade inexorabledeath 

To yield our flaughter’d elders from the grave? 

No, nor by foothing tales elude our vengeance. 

Rom, Am. Yet hear us calm)y, ere trom y 
You call the legions of imperial Rome, - 
And wake her eagles, which Would fleep in 
Boag, ¢, and bear defiance to your 
| Teli them, I come, that Boadicia comes, 
_, Fierce with her wrongs, and terrible in vengeance, 
“To roll her chariot o’er their firmett ranks, e 
* To mix their foxring eagles with the daft, . 
) And fpurn their pride beneath her horfes’ hoofs, 
fo * 4 
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i ae “ 
’ Rom. Ant. ‘Then Ie 2 for 
Bor, We are prepar'd. 

Come from your hills, ye fugitive remains ‘Ee, <2 
Of fhatter’d cohorts, by their fear preferv'd. ‘a 
Th’ embattled nations of our peopled ifle, a 
Yet frefh from feventy thoufind flaughter’d Romans, 
Shall add yon refufe to the purple heap. ° ie 
And yet amid triumphant defolation, . 
Though flames each Roman colony devour, a | 
Though each diflraéted matron view herinfant 
Grafp with its tender hands the piercing fpear, 
Though your grey fathers to the falchion’s edge 
Each feeble head furrender, my revenge , 
Will pine unfated, and my greatnefs want 

Redrefs proportion’d to a queen's difgrace. 

Dum, Go, and report this aofwer to Suetonius, 
Too long have parents’ fighs, the cries of orphans, 
And tears of widows, fiyualiz’d your {way, 

Since your ambitious Julius firft advane’d 

His murd’rous ftandard on our peaceful fhores. 

At length unfetter’d from his patient floth, 

The Britih genius lifts his pond’rous hands 

To burl with ruin his collected wrath 5 
For all the wrongs, a century hath borne, " 
In one black period on the Romgn race. . 

Rom, Am, Yet e’re we part, your price of ranfom name 
For the two captive Romans. : | 

Boad. Not the wealth, ae 
Which loads the palaces of fumptuous Rome, ’ 
Shall bribe my fury, Hence, and tell your legions, » 
The hungry ravens, which inhabit round 

The chalky cliffs of Albion, fhall affemble . 

feat upon the liaibs of thefe yourcaptaing, 
jot in. the gore of Roman chiels, 
maflers of the world. Produce the pris’ners, 
7 ‘ = [Yo an Iconian, 
wter FEnobarbus and Flamipius iachatnse 
. Stay, if thou wilt) andfee our viGtions fall, 
« : ‘* ‘(To the Ambalfador. 
uob, [To Boad.] Dart novon me thy fiery “tae 


al 













Vain are thy efforts to difmay a Roman, © 






ib ti becom unworthy of 
C Rad thee vile limbs, by fad nda tet a 
I give moft freely to the wolves and thee. 
Amb, Mifiaken Queen! the Romans do not want: 
. Thefe inftigations, nor,thy p defiance. 
To meet your numbers is the vale below. 
nob. {To the Amb.) Then wherefore dof thou lingera, 
Commend us toSueronius; bid him firaight (here in vain? » 
Arrange. his conquering legions ; in-the field, 
There yeh thefe rath barbarians to repent. 
Biche their diféain, and wifh for peace.too lare, 
Anh. (To the prifoners.) Yes, to Suetonius and she. Ro- 
Thefe heavy. ede a willwebear:  [mancamp 
_ "That for two gatiant.countrymen, our love 
And indignarion at cheir fate may fharpen 
Each weepon’s point, and flrengthen ev'ry nerve, 
‘Till humbled Britain haye apes "d their thades. [Ewite 
Enob. Come, let us know. our fate, - 
Boad. Prepare for death., 
Anh, Then ceafe to loiter, favage, 
Dum, (To ZEnob.} Now, by Heaven 
Wert thou no Roman, 1 could faveand Jove theese. 
That davnelefs {pirit in another breaft, 
Aad in 4 blumelefs caufe, were truly noble, 
~ Bar fhews in thee the murderer and ruffian. | 
# nob, Thy hate or Yavour are alike to me. 
' gage (Ye Dum. ] May 1 demand, illufrionus Triao- 
hernd muft we fall, becaufe uncertain war {bantian, 
made. us captives ? 
jaye Afin open battle, 
With gen'rous valopr to have. fac}¢ our arms, 
be Were all our charge again il thee, thou might Rreft 
Secure .of life; but ea sage, 
Ts execution ona gén’ral robbe 


2 aig “17s Dum, pal rei 
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etc woustreed 
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This fhall colstge ert portion of thy fulftingt 3 : 
For this not fhall thy blood embrue —~ ae | 
Andate’s fhrine; but torture fhall be added, ~ a 
And fury wanton in thy various pains, F | 
1 Euok [Te Boad.} Produce thy tortures; them andl 
thee we aa ee 
Tenan. Fall back rev’rence, Trinobantian foldiersa 
See who advances from your gen’ral’s tent, - 
Enter Venufia. 
¥en, ViGorious filer, may th’ unrefting labour 
Of fortune weave new honours to adorn thee, 
And Dumnorix, thy colleague, and my lord, 
Bat if, amid thefe warlike confulrations, 
Ere yer the order’d pomp of battle moves, _ 
Avfupplicatimg found may reach thy ear, 
oe Phir thy oa an of of a a 
y doom ape on thefe unhappy ca vet—s 
Ven noel defe h es nee "r 
en, Their defervings, and t aughter’s pra’ 
Mix'a witty rap. 0we. cont frome the telit ’ aM. 
Have call’d me forth a fuitor to thy pity, i 
That ie te et 
Boad. ye ore rem : 
Dum, Why this ream rei Venifia? , A 
Ven, Give them heari ng: 640" 
They can unfold a fory which demands 
Your whole attention. 
Dum. Let us hear. Proceed: To Flam, 4 
Flam, Tne Romans’ late injuftice we abhore’d, 
Nor joia’d the band of fpoilers. In that feafon .<. 
chanc’d one day to wander through the foreft 
ae ces.ccotuins Retents Seep Welt , ; d 






But dread dithonour ev'n among my foes, <4 
ay). Death is thy tetror ; raf ele would tee, 


| tim. Dep ta 29 » ee met the lovely 





rs Agent 

beckenieh hanp tb ' 
Eon eit $ than "s daughter... 
. © Ken, Now, dear filer w fuccetstul tandard 


Mor valour more than equity upholds ; 
And thou, my hufband, who dc rife in armsy. 
ake deeds in others to ew 






_ From your own guiding jultice will You fray, 
And blend deltas wah the herd of guilt? 
Dim, And are you Romaus? Yes, we wil!, Venufia, 
' Repay their worthy deed. Strike off their fetters. 

) oad. What do I hear? A Brivith chief's command 2 
Whoe’er unchains a Roman, oa mankind 
Lets lodfe oppreffion, infolence and ra ine, 
Sets treafon, falfhood, vice, and murder free. 

Fon, Yet thele preferv’d thy Emmeline from (hameged 
Boad. Not \efs the viétim of eternal thame 
Was the conducted to their hateful manfion. 
‘To guard her honour, and be lefs than roffians, 
Had h repugnant to their name and face ; 

ry of me compell’d them to releafe her. 

1+ Then thall two Romans, nurs’ in fraud an 

F rom childhood train’d to each flagitious em, 

pos pleas to fhun the fate they merit, . . » 
: find regard againitthe thoufand mouths 
oF "Boadicia $ fuff'rings? No, this moment. 

Shall they expire in torture. 


; reflect ; 
__ OF all the paths which lead to human blifs,. 
| ‘The moft and grateful to oor yh 
‘With mercy and humanity is mark'd, ‘ 
_ The eet-tongu’d rumour of @ gracious a 
aba from hate as fied a blades 
Hert it of anger into milk tran ; 
refs-the brows of enmity in frailes . 
ih Still doft thou daré, Venofia——- : 
Dum. Gently, fitter : 
And, truft me, chefe refemble virtuous men, 
Was L not virtuous, whom the Aue: edt 
fere not my violated children virtuous? t 
arthem this inftant to the ficrecit rack 5 my ie 


es 


Vis 
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eo 
tte 










Tell ee Soares tae | 

Tell ¢ pan ae) 
To thofe the pret cles Uh 
When Roman rage her naked limbs 

: “And pe tigre 
Dum 
eed 






















i ever-durin 





We yet ds iy juftice. . : ; 
* Boad. T To kone at her fore, ae 
With Boadicia, and ve Sr 
id the aw -aken thy Peoble floth, ’, 
W hich elfe without refentment of thy wrongs 
Had flept obfoute at home ? 
* Dum. Farbear? be calm, ’ 
‘ Boad. Yes; anderbontage thou hadit tamely Sea | 
* Had not iY bibeki flow, ipative foul. 

* Dum, ‘unbridled pailion, I confefs, © 
iain bd mee ro fang ie 
* With catefel view'd our i 
* And perp calm! bait to tris : 
‘ Unm matatains her por, 
3 sl gece ed ge 


ese e- e * 


Through one me ser ' ‘ 
As I have t te rit, ' 
Againit weRiael ‘ill { ri thee, a 
And from a inhuman action favethee? 
Boad. Thy calmnefs is the child of fears } 
Thou trembleft to exaiperate the f ‘OO. . tin he 
Well was iit, talopre vey * 








yo 


' ; 


i ae 


’ May infamy and ruin overtake thee, 


_Ev'n from the hands thou fav’ft! 


_ Did not ch’ infauiate thirit which burns my foul 












oi. my a fade 


c hee ro 
If tears and fighs of Spepailb. 






neciratafieabe,.- 
patone 
For this pernicious difcord thave rais'¢d-—— 

Boad. [To Ven.] Hence with thy defpicable fighe and 

i [ oO Dam. 


tears. «| 
And thou, prefumptuous, what invidious power, , 
Foe to sie alan moons thy pride > 
Still to contend with Boadicia’s wrath ? 


Dum. No, by Andate, I con with thee. 
At this important feafon, when ! 
Thirfis for the conflia, it would ill e me 


To trifle here in difcord with a woman, 
Nay, do not fwell that haughty breaff in vain ; 
When once the facred evidence of juftite 
Tiluminates my bofom, ona rock, 
Which neither tears can foften, nor the gufts 
OF paflion move, my refolution ftands, 

Boad. Now ‘Heav’n fulfil my curfeson thy head ! 
May ev'ry purpofe of thy foul be fruttrare, 


May bafe captivity and chains o’erwhelm thee, 
May fhameful crimfon from thy fhoulders.ftart, 
Like mine, difhonour’d with the fervile fcourge ! 
With pain all fhiv'ring, and thy flefh contacting, 
Low mayft thou cae beneath th’ expected ftroke, 


TYenan. Alas, prea ences foe, 
ivert this wrath againft th’ impendi 
Whole forenidable ranks will daca oe 
From yonder hill. 

Tiead. (ve the Britons.) Ungrateful and perfidious ! 
Now would [draw my {picit from your camp, 
Leave you with him defencelefs and expos'd, » — 
Then thould your fhatter’d ehariors be o’erthre 
Your jav'lina broken, and in hafty flight 
Far trom your trembling hands the buckler calf. 


‘Toempty ¢*'ry vein of Roman blood 
Proveét you, traitors, ftom ey ieiigeason oe al 
‘Bux, by th’ unfanguia’d altars of Andate, .. 





Grieve thy mild nature—Romans, congiea fear, 
. Thefe are my tents; retire in fafety thither. 
[ Excunt Flam, end nob: 

bo thou go forth thisinftantand command [Ye Tenan. 

arch ardent youth to gird his falchion round him, 

His pond’ rvus fpear to loofen from the turf, 

And braeeet the ‘firmly on his arm, 

His car let ev'ry ¢ prepare, 

His warlike Hed each combatant aflume, 

That ev'ry banner may in battle wave, 

Ere the in preewchay 1 fades sect ce- (Exit Tenam, 

Ye ca. My lord and hufband ! 
mm: Wheteiave doft thou hold me, , 

Andi in iy paflage thy endearments plant? 

1 muft prepare this moment to confront 

The foul and ghaitly face of cruel war: 
And, by thee rather court at prefent 
That horror, than thy beautcous form. 
Then go, thou dear intruder, and remove 
Thy fottnefs from me. 

Ven, Twill ftay nolonger 
Than byave Teantius hath perforan'd thy orders. 
Long have I known thy valour fill’ to throw & 


The rapid dart, and lift th’ wer'd thield, 
z Pp ca adhe 


A soniidenee lke this ath il di 
nou; through m woman's beart 
Ne'at ta ele Remap tapos hart, r 


This da progr erns i 
2 ry Aig a now my a ane 
Haft shou Peaeat Fe focun mighty powers 


ly will ruth ? 
eee 
‘dina 


coward am aot Eg ve 
jae eee came Ay ab ac i ri 
S| = 





On thee; for thee he draws the sara blade, 
oe oe lov'd infants gripes the pointed ath. 
‘me to teturn'vidtorious ; 
Th ye i drefs my wounds, and all be well. 
vn. Far better be our fortune, than for thee < 
| ‘To want that office from my faithful hand, r 
Or me.to ftain thy triumphs with my tears. 
» Dum, Fear not. I tell chee, when thou feeft my limbs 
§ With dutt befpread, my brows with ylorious fiveat, 
| And fome diftinguith’d wound to grace my breatt, 
Thou in the fulnefs of thy love thalt view me, 
And fwear, { feem moft comely in thy fight. 
Thy virtue then fhail fhew me worthier gt thee, 
Than did thy foudnefs on our nuptial day. 
‘Ven. Ut thall ray Poe wounded ‘ie thalt fiod © 
My heart prepar’d to its regret, 
‘And fmoorh my forehead with obedient calmnefs, 
Yer hear me further; fomething will Loffer 
ih. Hore pa the weak effe ts of female dread ; 
to fight in difeord with am colleague : : 
(ey Le i ‘th ught which multi apes my fears. 
-, Well urg’d, thou deareft one who beft 
y con i heal this mifchief, Lerthy meeknefs try 
| The fott perfuafion of a pose conf'rence, , 
"To Win from error a bewilder’d filter, . 
: While — prefent hee sn 
‘ ¥en, 1 go, but, owbt m ie : 
_ . Unlefs, commiffion’ =r, ap ti a 
ae “My, foul, exerted to perform thy ao et 
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Could give perfuafion all my ie [Bi 
Dum, Hare) vedo Roce agi) nae | 


" Tenan, Ey'ry band is 2 Roa ae ergs at 
~ ‘The Romans too in clofe ari ‘land. =) 5) 
(Dum, Ye warriors, destin’d onfet, 


Trinobantians, itistime to feck 


nee ed 


‘< . 
> =i 



















Yet inlveiaate hig vain, Tosarious 

Rough though we the mountain's 

Through the deep vale, phe o'er the craggy rock, 

We {till demand your favour ; we can thew 

Hands which for uftice draw th’ avenging fteel, 
irm hearts, and manners undebae’d by fraud. 

‘o you, my dauntlefs friends, whar need of words ? 
pour cities have been fack’d, vour children flain, 

Your wives difhonourd—Lof on yonder hills 

You fee the fpoilers 5 ; therethe roffians fland, 

y our hands are arm’d 5 then follow, and revenge. 





[Exewnt; 
Enp of the Seconn Acr, - 
, 4.0% FT" WG 
Kale Wanilghis etd Exobarbun / 
FLaminives. 


QO! Hnobarbus, thou may{t now come forward) 
What has thy angry foul been er. oer? 

nob. Welithou' halt fed, and haft obtain’d thy fuit 5 
Of thefe barbarians meanly haftinfplor’d 
Vhy wretched life, and haftit. Mutt I thank'thee * 
or this uncommon privilege to fland 

tame fpectator of the Roman fhame, o> ae 
o fee exulting favages o"erturn 
ur walls and ramparts, fee ees with the fpoils- 

our watte dwellings, aia our captive eagles Pate 
nd ancient trophies, ra fh'd from ovr temples, 

arch in rude thump orth gods of Rome? 
F What, thou rather die! 
. And thou hadft rather ee 
ive, like a dog, in chains, than die with: rs 
hou moft unworthy of the Roman name, ir 


Flam. Did Bey eo now inhabit Rome: Pw “ 
he name of R did the arftient fpirit® ash! 
f our ed . are ; 
ould applaud sis bold contempe life. ay 
2 ¢ 
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Bs. 
ur'd to be alg > 
We only p Lisa after for another, 
And Dumnorix is far beyonda Nero. 
x0. Mesn’ft thou to mock me ? 
Flam. No, T mean to 
Thy fiern opinions {uit not with the mes. 
Aino. Sull by our valour we controul the world, 
And in that duty will I match the foremoft, 
If our forefathers’ manners be neglected, 
Free from that blame, I fingly will maintain them, 
Whick wasnt ate moulded by my {pirit, 
ich wants oy peer oer to Lrg 
With ev'ry fortune, rude. 
And crouch a example, bate. se nS 
' Flam, Well, if thou sy brook 2 Britith mafter—- 
ind. No, 1 nor thy wanton will I brook, 
Which fports alike with te orfclan, 
Infenfible of thame, 
Flam. a J free thee. 


Eneh, F 

. Flam. This dep, if forrune be oe 

4inob, Ha! do not cheat me 59 ali 
And trifle with my bonds, 

Flam, ieee 


‘me no longer in f 12 me 


os whence thefe eitiond ‘ : rs 


hese ng me ah 





. hath faggette < Te 
The means e bartle ance gu 

3 While eviry Bihon | is intent‘on war, 
| Alerfelf will guide us to. aplace of fafery, —- sn 
fino, Now Leommend thee. +. —_ 
Flam, ee pagan - on 


Fam, And fe, he joyful hing {eal 
782 the joy eee agi’ 5 


















See, where th’ unnunmiberd Tri 

to rude diforcer ofer the wale cant gag 1 P 

Whofe broad extent this eminence commands = 

Mack their wideswaving multivude, contus’d mf 

With mingling ftandards, and tumultuous ears : ‘; 

Bac far fuperior to the reft behold, aie 

The brave and-gen'rous Dumnorix, ere . 

With eager hope, his lofty jav'lin thakes, 

And with unpolith’d majeity adorns » ad 

The front of war. - 

nob, 1 mark che rabble well 

And foon fhall-view the Romans from their flution’ 

Petween thofe woods, which fhade the adverfe hiile, ‘ 

Sweep with refittlefs ardour to the vale, | : ™ 
(An marcy = 







And trample o’er the 


+ lik@dutt. 
‘ Flam. Thas senile arith py 2 


‘ And with more 
* To prefs its verde, 
* Than war's terrific cla 
‘From thofe furroundis ths 


* Of that fair channel, « 























If fuch they by wh prefide, 
Who feel the breaft with ever hate, 

ag aid black ey in its purpos’ my ae “ ’ 

fent now, a ide my indignation Wd 

if The Trinobantians be adeane'd before me. st 

Let them fuftain the onfet ; let the Romans. 

On Damnorix with ev'ry cohort ; | 

Till he — for Boadicia’s rnp 

Then fhall my eager eyes enjoy his ruins 

And when riinfehing boatter is 0” 

His bands difpers’d, or gafping in the daft; 

Then will I rufh exulting in my car, 

Like fierce Andate, on *d foe 

Lead rout and flaughter, ehreuiph atide of gore . 

Impel my clotted wheels, redeem the dey, 

And from the mouth of danger fnatching conqueft, 
+ Crown my revenge with glory. 

“ Enter Venufia, 

Von, Stand apart, 


rtu yd eC 
. Ev'n in my 





At my requett, Icenians. O unbend, [To Boad. 
. That lounng brow, oe afuppliant fitter! 
So prone ro error is our mortal frame, 
Time could not {tep without a trace of horror, 
nature on the human hearr 



























~ ee \ as ‘ , » 
« Yerhow moth briphrer is the wrest} of ory 
‘ When interwove with clemency and juflice ? ‘Tay 
hou go’it to’ battle, there obtain renown ; itn 
But learn compaflion from my tears, nor think, } 


* Benignity enfeebles, or difhonours 
* The mott exalted valour. 
* Boad. Shall the tears 
Of abject per fey rie eer . a 
‘ While vengeance; ftridin is grifly 
* With fell impati Sacletsis Thom sedehs 
‘ And waits my nod to fatisfy his h hate 
* Hence to th’ employment of thy dittaff! 

‘ Ven. Not ikill’d, like thee, in war's ennobling toils, 
' Inferior praife, and humbler tafks I court, 
* And own my fafety in thy loftier virtues ; 
* Yet not like thee, with iving wrath 
* Could I refign a filer to 
* At this tremendous hour, 
‘ The fate of both. | One 
* And I will leave thee with obedient hafte ; 
‘ Nay I will feek the altars, and requett, 
‘ That in the future triumphs of this day 
* Heav’n may refufé to Dumnorix @ fhare, 


* And pire t all. » 
Boad. Does Dumnorix confent “t 

To facrifice the Romans? Art thoO mute? wipe 

Sull does be brave me? But your favour’d captives t 

Shall not efcape. j fhall join the victimes, 

Which this jav’hin thull-referve 

To folemaize the tall of Rome’s dominion, 


Then to my glory Dumuorix thal! bend. nat 
In tight of Britain thall his baffled pri ~ en 


The of public facrifice 
Behold and pine. You take’a band of foldiers ; 







« [Youn Icenian, 
Ee ee 
nd guard t! 0 Z 
Be Taare Cite tre ant 


Vat pthea one heaileuy ae nelasnate, t vu 
ti ven s\ nuke aoe 






Dorf gs ptefumpr = edlelesia a8 
this bofom, nerv’d with maoly ftrength, © 4 
Tg nfation’ of a female fpirit?) ' 
T remind thy elevated foul, sy é 
” 











ane os 


ee wit by mutual int’reft are but one, 

by th’ indiffolbble ties of birth ; 
; thofe fenfarions weak, which nature pape » 
With juftice Arengthen’ay can her pow'rl 
\ Find no perfuafion ? 
” Boad. None. Provoke no more» 

ith eee murmurs my indignant ear. 

a, and thy hufband, aurhors of yer 

~ Before th’ bled: chiefs, may reft affur 


| No pray'rs thal fofien, no ibe, 
~ And no fubmiffion fhal! a wrong. 
| May defolation trample Ming» 

I ~ A'fecond time, rapacious 


fee infult revel: through my pce chambers, 
I forgive you. . Thou haft food for anguith ; ; 
, and indulge ite appetire at leifure. © 
Fen. Yes, felt en to the holy shrine, 
re wring my hands, and melt‘in copious forrow, . 
for my injur'd felf, burthee 


re 
ys pea thy faded at Nester ees deform'd 





ot Es 














‘injuttice tothy blamelefs friends, — 

rs ive in beautys herd ore 

‘ bephoes rifing round thee, not 

Ofci icing ca ate and their ee Randy 
ft af ape 


ve ee a, 
in 2 7 edly sagt 
a ao Aeebke ; 









at 
efsand 


yr a 
dared apes 





Puwceg eerie "Sait thy head, and look 3’ 
sec, where ex’n now fullen de fhe mounts 
er martial feat; yet Wondrous heav’a, * 
er car defcends, norfown will seacty the vale. - 
Thou loukft defponding. Art thou fill difmay’d? 
Thinkft thou, yon dreadful woman will return? 
From us fhe moves, thoughy flowly ; then take comforts 


Flam, Far other care, than terrors, fill my breatt. 


Eno, What vg this langour? Wherefore heaves 


tharfi 
Flam. pineal wilt thou bear my art 
I {ce the moment of deliv’rance near, 
Yet,pine with grief, 
o wes r the folly be, 
With which thy bofom teems, the gods confound it, 
Flam. To fee the deareft reft object af my foul, 
uf fee bref foc etiou aeoe 
en vanith t t perha ever 4 
When thefe wfotion tle. the oie exchange 
From bonds to freedom, which to her I owe, J 
Is mix'd with bisternefs, and joy {wofides, 
dine, Wh did thou leave the fair Italian fields, 
Thou filken flave of Venus? What could move 


Beieaa’s clouds 
Aod change yon radiant ritain’s clouds ? 


What doft thou here, « 
ta Compacts’ vilen, 


Thou fhouldh have 
And in thy cule "dy swith ca — bands, 


ord eine ry 


















Th friendthip Tate tie frorn the e 0 
“With thee co combat this inclement ‘ky, * 
Will it offend thee ? , 
Aino. No, Lam thy friend, 4 
I will make a Roman of thee ftill; 
jut let me fee no languifhing dejection 
~ More on thy brow, nor hear uninanly fighs, 
_ Gods! canft thou dream of love, when yonder fee, 
The Roman legions, ali array'd for battle, 
Are now conse ; fee their dreaded eagles, 
“Pheir dazzkn helmets, ard their crinfon plumes + 
A grove of jav'lins glitrers down the 
» They paint their terxors on tl’ aflonifh’ fobs ; 


Sac will they charge the Britons in the vale, i 
And with the aufpicious glories of this dry’ 

_* Enrich the annals of imperial Rome. ot 

_ Ocurtt captivir y! with rh double areight ce ' 

F 1 thee now.! malicious fate! to fuffer < “ we 


beav’n, Flaminius, I will neverbear it. 
ere is thy Briton? Will the lead us hence? ; 
by the god of war, unarm’d I ruth 


y Roman thus to ftand confin'd in ape lics 
, Re fee the.triumphs, which he cannot , 
i 


~ Tojoin ious fcene, which dye there. 
Be » I fee her coming, and will Ay to meet her, (Exit, 
| Eno. Our ume is fhort, remember, do not dally, 











€ Thave a thought, lies in my breaft. 
Pied Sens eit oes hee ites 
“4 Prove undecifive, and thefe t 


Soon will I bid thee, hottile farewel. « ’ 
‘Thou faw’i me come it u; Ldepart a 


: A fugitive: if . he | 
PT alee 5 another guile; Sita 
"Then fhalethou feelme; when my thining helm * 

’ Shall ftrike cold ear pio thy boldeit guards, 

_ And from its lofty crest deftruction thake. oo” 


Weiew Eno of the Seconp Act. | ‘4 
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Bee a ee 
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ninius and ooburbuse 











> FraMinrus. 
Je attends us.» Thy i impatience i 
Gme loit’rer. . rahi 
“Eno. Thou loiter fill. ‘ an 
Thou cane not h P ee our fate, | hae 
Wpich is irrevocably fix ra <oP¥ 
Flam. What fay’ tt rho? " iaealiece 
Aino. Tay, deetbora todie. If ae ai : 
Rewrn once deftiny is fix’, 
Whate*er her mer revenge may | con aS 
Elate with Sat make iba 2 ao vd by , halk 
Tt on the: our buriting tts, Y bts 
If from: ae me so a8 ele oa vert 
Or with flow fires otra the b ours Dy ote) ee 
We mmuftabide ir ail. Collect thy pe wer 


And, likea Roman, datntlefs: waite 
Flam. I ee ite an 
Eno. Hear he 

Before the tent 

And joyful faw the’ 

Of us neglectful,” 

To view thei 


















th th So 
in grnn aee my 7 fate 


! & Ny 
Mare and Va! Sera 





gh not fo 
+ Ainob. Oh, 
_ Is iravifion. which you raife before me = 7 =| 
| To charm my eyes? Behold a fcene, oe Seni Reh = 
% cheer a Roman in the gaip of death, ae | : 


_ ‘The Britons are defeated; look, Flaminius tal | 
Back from the vale in wildtumultuous flight os 
Behold their numbers {weeping She the balla hi 


eres ee are. yang bo: up ape ‘ o 
To reach their camp rten ey ' 
Wie mater rage pur ay their rb ef oa - 
c $s fam 
val thet the bloat of Foe Oh, i incre v: 
Fe Det: thou oppofe thy bofom to the tide _ ; 
Of war, and brandifh that recover’d ftandard; 
* Vain is thy animating voice to thofe, 
Whom for makes tae Oh, Damnorix, thy toils 
fruitlefs, Britaut in the feale of fate 
elds to the weight of Kome, owt life, favewel: 
Bis Shine on, bright Phoebus, thofe, who refit behind 
® To thare thy {plendours, eye I fink io ay te 
| © Are far beneath my €avy;’ n ; 
i - Thele eyes with mp pile iey I thades, ty 








yates! - Lh ye eet it 


y duc oe et my fear prevail... 
c eat rie. afore € ky diftrefs, SJ and ee 
* toe rant at , 


y; . 
a. —_ 
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antial tance had fa the vale, 


orth burft the Tens we 

found our ftruggle Se for a 

0 Boadicia Arnegle with feorn 

did not want th’ yay a es 

or left her ftation, ill my broken ranks. 

ere driv’n among th’ Icenians ; in a moment 

1 was confufion, flaughter and = 
Boadicia. 


Dum, Gods! art thou fafe? ; 
Ven. Ont mok unhapys Site tu 
hen laft we partes cruel were re Meta .™ " 
fure prefage of ¢ adlefs grief to 

t my de{ponding {pirit nce forte, 


hat thou couldit sees 

hen ont gale contpir'd a es t ely gor 
poad, Be ge: 

Dun. Dot icin value? as 
Road, Then 
keon thy fing 
Dim, Axoidumy 
‘oad. (Chou de 

, ees vt Wee + 
Bod, A hou fi z 

pw’ fig A toods 

Df. Yoo.trve I 
ae pation’s we ra 
y have the Bi 

© we with fella 





foes 
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i. Oe as 
me cea vid dae world 
reve your or ar 




























‘works defac'd ; or Jef 
large a meafure of ee ra 
That you fhould cloath this ‘piritof a walle 
In human form, and blend her lot with o#— 
Bead, Befet'with perils, asl am, purf 
By rout and havoc 10 ch’ encircl’ing toil ; 
ntam’d by this reverfe, my lofty foul, 
Upbraid ing ftill thy arrogance, demands, | 
ho fpar’d the captive Ronians ? Who pre 
My jvft refentment ? Who, in pow’r, in nai 
And dignity inferior, but elate 
ith blind prefumption, and by envy flung,” 
rd to.difpute with me fupreme command, ~ 
‘Then pale and trembling turn’d Wisback’on danger ? 
Ven, Oh, once united by the friendlieft ties, 
And leaders both of nations, fhall this land 
Still view its bulwarks, tott’ring with difunion, 
Enhance the public and their own misfortunes ? 
Thou, my complacent Lord, wert Wont to fmooth 
That manly front at pity’s jut complaint; 
And, thou entrufted with a people’s welfare, 
A queen and warrior, let difdain no more 
Live in the midit of danger—Sce Venufia 
Upon her knees——. e 
Dum. Shall thy perkeions kneel 
‘To this—— ' 
Ven. Oh! ftop, nor give tefenrment utfrance, 
‘In fuch a caufe the proudeft knee might fue 
To lefs than Boadica——Torn not from ‘me! 


; (To Boadici 
Look on a proftrate fifter; think, thou os 
Our children’s plaintive notes enforce my pray’r, 
And Signy Fo mix his folemn moan; 
‘That lamentations through thy om refound 


From all the wives and mothers of thofe 
Whofe limbs lie ftretch’d on yonder fie 
|) 'Thofe wives 


? 
8, 












his, ruin be thy praife ! t 
fe. “Thymikdnes, whofe perfuafive charm 
it hers, could hear unmov'd, — 

cable and wife 

ty and frenzy, . 

ed fach a tlore 


ry thou groan ? 
Sead. N6, no, 1 do not feeha moment’s piin, 
Dum: By: — are falfe. ‘Thy licart o'erflows with 


* Boad, No. i “tefpifeborh thee and fortune ftill. 

Dum. By heay’p, 1 know dittraction rends thy foul, 
And to its view prefents th’approaching fvene 
Of fhame and torture, wheo ch'indignant Romans 
Exaét a tenfold nce-for their ud’rings; 
Aod when thou. through their {treets in chaine, 
The juft derifion of infulting foes, 
A mre ime who refign’ Pee be 
And ta indulge an empty pri 
Her children’ friends and 
What once was Boadicia, fall’n ae low 
, From all ber honours, by her folly fali'n ” 
" From pow’r, from aeepete: nord and on 


© vileit bonds, 
Bead... May eS thee, was. “a Lean utter, 
ad keener rg = thaw whups or thackles {cize thee! 
“cn. O er, how unfeemly is this rage? 
Whom doft thou load with nclemenet rous curfes 2 
Thy fythful friend, thy counfellor and brother, 
Who hat injur’d, injur'd pal the pow’e 
int ka nh ey 
tt venerable limbs w , 
ae ee ft beset 





ty Gog” ite, 











| sont, he ce 


On my: 
* Andon thy own, who claim’d 

. ‘Yet thou, why 
Dott chide remorfe and thy hres 
oS ene cy Fon et 


Dittéted ooh thus fall'n endef, ‘twofe® 
us ftrongly pained on thy lab’ring 
The pangs, thou feel’ within, awake 
Boad, Aa! no——divine Andate thal 
Above thy pity. Think’ thou, Boadici 
Is thus deferted by her patron goddefs, 
Thus void of all refources ? Think fo (if, 
And be deceiv’d. Ev’n now I feel her aid : [Afar 
I feel ber here ; the warlike queen infpires 
My pregeant foul; the mighty plans forming ; 
It grows, it leboars in-my ardent bofoms 
It iprings to life, aud.calls for inftant action 5 
_ Lead on, exert thee, goddefs, till the Furies, 
Which hesetofore havehunder’ 


heels, 
| Start-ae-the new-born borrars of liens Exih. 
spate Oh! Dumnosin, how virewe Secaita 


itfelf | my imerpe 
manly finch <eonae 
Gave thefedifaiters : 
Dum: 1 forbid moet 
‘To blame thy vireues, whieh the ges approve, 
And I revere, « Now leavemeto concert 
With our furviving -ehiefe the-meank of lafery. 
~ Wen, OhJ shut, like me, compliant, mney watt 
Peace a beniyn companion wold atrend, 
oa vader cae cures, “ery } de pars. 
, an, Have hen ity salir arenes 
my agonizing bret, | 
Hath Dooivarteiibebagation Wilt thou, 


oer 
stare in me wan * , 
did not fo, and Aibion isdeitroy’d. =F 
Ver, 0b, be witoels, calbye-geu'vous fpr, 


f = ee 


| 
| 
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Emer Dumnorix. 


DumnNorix. 
gE hee Tenantius and the reft return, 
I lige led by folitarfcare 
To yon dark branches, {preading o’er the breok, 
Which murmurs through the camp ; this mighty camp, 
Where once two hundred thoufand fons of war 
With reftlefedins awak’d the midnight hour, 
ow horrid ftillnefs in the vacant tents 
Sits undifturb’d., and-thefe inceffant rills, 
Whofe pebbled channel breaks their shallow ftream, 
Fill with their melancholy found my cars, 
As if \wander’d like a lonely bind, 
dead fallow far from all refort +) 


that ever andanon a m > 
s from a foldier, pillow'd on hissthieid wl 
rment, or expiring with his wounds, ns 

d tugns my fix’d atreation into horror, cog 
V.cnufia comes————=The hideous feene around mes 
» és | 


. 





ee elas 
Foirataame ey th, 


i 
; 
' 


With lu-natveneit tow tu 









a Pan 


Was us’d to greet thee the foun: , 
Mor clncrays ant kinentane = an wer, |S 
In my Venufia’s eyes ? 

Fen. What means my Gord? 

Dem. Am I {till lov’d and honour’d, ws bere? 

bear A Canft thou fufpeét, that fortune rules my love?" 

y pow’rand honours may be fnateh’d away, 
wide pofieffions pafs to other lords, 

‘De frowning heav’n refume, whureler itgave, 
All but my love, which ne’er hall know decay, 
Burev'’n in ruin fhall aa tits tondnets. 

Dum. Then will my dictates be regarded fill, 

Ven, Impart this momentthy owt commands ; 
And if it prove within mylender 
To eafe thy troubles, Twill blefs the gods, 
And, unrepining, toour fate fabmit: 

Dam. Think not my owncalamities diftrefs me ; Pl 
I can encounrer fortune’s utmoft malice > 
But, Oh! for thee, Veaufia—— 

Fen. Do not fear. 


| While in thete faithful arms I hold my Lord, 


T never thall complain. Lerev’ry ill, 


Let ruin and captivityo’ertake me, ; 
With thee I will be happy, . . , 
Dum. Ha! = — ee re 
thouand I find happinefs together, 
Der - vies rone Dott thou mark? © \ 
Kan, 


on ane Air penne ac ete dee 
Of dhet 0 very look comely ? Could the touch 
foft hand convey delight to mine 
With fervile ferters on +4 
Saad 





y 
Now che do Iblefs —— 
“hat this hand, protecéted-by my fword, 
Jath suet known the’ Tamefal doom of bondage. 
con ~ ordball [know it; thy unfhaken valour 
ill be m 

Dum, I ey 2 hee 
My utmoft efforts,can ‘1 then’ thee > 

Ven. Why doft thou lead ane to defpair ?- Why fill | 
My breaft with-terrors ? Never-did I fee thee, 
Till this fad hour, thus hopelefs and ed. 
Oh! how hall Jj.a woman weak and fearful,. 
Suftain my portion of the genni woe; 

If thou, in perils exercis’d and -war,- 
Doit to ill fortane-bow: thy-gallant fpirit ? 
Dum. Think net, Venufia, L abandon: ‘hopes 
No, on the-verge of ruin swill 
ad davntlefs combat with our evil fate; * 
Nor till its rancour bear me tothe bottom,- ‘ 
My foul thail ever entertain defpair : “ey 
But as the wifeft, and the bet refolv’d 
control the doubful chance of war, 
pi prepare thee for the worftevent. 
Vy , Fly where thou wilt, my en apm 
n purfue thy courfe with nak naked feet, | 

hough roaming o'er the 

OP through the: epoca ge woods ; © 


‘ aes 
By geod en tee -” 
tht 













i 





- € Beliewe nt heart 
' © And hold with mefociety in toil? 


. Oft, when your midnight anguith hath rehuk'd’ 
‘Oblivious flumber. from my. watchful pillow, 









. Phos toh cod: gentle wortoppdrr all & ‘5 


But fhould wewant the wretched pow’r to. 
‘What then? ; x 
Pon, What then ?. 
Dum. The Romans may furround us, ~ 
Ven. How would thou aé in fuch a 
Dum. Ne’er hall the hands of Dumnorix endw 
The fhame of ferters; ne’er fhall Rome behold 
This breaft, which honourable war huth feam’d, 
Pant with the load of bondage: gen’rous wounds, 
Ye deep engraven characters of Ba ae F 
Ye faithful monitors of Albion’s caufe, 


Pi 


And in her danger kept my virtue waking > 
You, when that office can avail no more, 
Willdook. more graceful on my death-cold bofom, 
Than to be fhewn before the fcoffing Romans, 
Should they behold that Dumnorix in fhackles,. 
Whom once they dreaded in the field of war. 

¥en. Athi me, Hea¥n ! 

Dum. Speak out. I watch to hear thee. 
My pow’rs are all fufpended with attention. 

Fen. What fhall.} do » 

Dum. Explain thy thoughts. 

Ven. 1 cannot. 

Dum, Why cant thow not ? Remember who thou att, 
And who thy hutband is. 

Fen. The fir of'men, * e 

‘oin’d to the leaft deferving of: her fex. 

~~ View thy own He r be confcious of thyfmnetis 
And in its {lrenyth confiding, be fecure, 
That thou art worthy of the teft'man, : " 
Andinot unequal tothe nobleft tak. 

Ven.,Oh, I will Araggle to affert-that-claim!) * 


Yer, deareit Lord, extend thy whole indulgence, re 














@iNl kept danger at a 

Era and my heampnomore | 

: fafety, itisnewtomey — - d . 
My tendernefs i 






ls 
Not inf abe 1 hold our danger. 40 
roti infurmountable our ev! aus 
But to provide delufive fortunes, mil 'y 
‘, That thou mayit bear, unterrify'd, the lot, . 
if Whit bet alfa thy digg ad mae? iene 
Demands thy care rake counla of thy virtue, S$. 
Yet. I with 
Dum, And arm thy “preatt wcigh refolution, cA 
Vex. Indeed Lowi acre igus gods. ho¥ 
To fill mptheart with conftaicy noe y4 


And thew me worthy of a:man, likerbee “yh 
* Perhaps theirfuccour, thy sever'd injunction, wl 
* And high example nple may control my: torrorss” 


But, Oh: what pow" thulldoortPanorhen carey 9 
"Than life more precious, and a keener pang, = 

Than death’s fexerelhagony,» reliewt 5 — a ne | 
The fad remembranctrot ¢my/helplefs infants, | 
Our lovele dear pledges, who beforeme rife _ aa. 

n orphag woe, defencelefs and forfnken, . ~ a7 


Aod ali my-berrow'd fortitude diflolve. » 
Dum, Thou pertet porters of maternal ining ve 
AN conjugal compliance, seit affur'd, . » 






wae never nlfeet free soy eee yr li 
SS. Phusion 
ammo 




















“This hideous thk—Oby morning 
tbr ay paca hich redw 
his poor——<ear woman, yet in blofis 
“oe in her hufband, in her offdprin 
Perhaps to cut her flem.of being fhe 
With her own tender hand——Ift ever fe@s¥ iP 
‘Might fort with valour, nor debsfe a foldier, 
It would be now—— Ha! whither do I plunge Ps rh 


Enter Ebrancus, Tenantius, and Tripobant 


Dum. Weil, my brave friends, what tidings ¥ 

Ebran, Through thy quarter ‘ 
With ps and mourning, have we travers'd 
A filent detart ag Fe sim rents : 
Quite tothe dilt tion of th’ Iceniams. 
Their chiefs we found in council round their queen ; 
The multitude was arming : twenty thou 

Were yet remaining, and unhurt by wary 
Unlike our Trinobantians, who, unyid 
‘The fatal onfet bore. Thofe huge battulians, 
Which Rome fo dreaded, are, alas! no more. 

Dum. Be nordejeGed. Far the greater part 
Are fied for thelter to their na: ive roofs, 
And will rejoin us, when with force repair’d 
We may difpure our ifland ftill with Rome. — 
But have you gain’d actefs to Boadicia? 

Ebran. We bave. 

Dum, What faid fhe ? 

Ebran, Shea othr rov'd thy counfel, : 

oe at my purpofe co retreat 


~~ Yout 
one To aed alone , 
We told it. 


Dum, T commend you. Spite ine ui 
A hres, Ste further bede ne hae tow all ch Keaians 
‘an, She lug note, ” Kveni 
paced is SE 
eturn, 
Be forvand-humtle) era ewe hoon bewedog + arte 
Sole <n uae ongt Sones ~ sts 


- 








Yes, where thofe 
he e YY a . 

fame fountain flows a fmaller brook, 

- Poke ana the thicket winds, - 

Ml condudt me farther down the vale— 

es en ga attain'd, proceed and gain my 
: iw ’ ” 


Give me thy it hand.—Come nearer, foldier, 
Thy faithful bofom would I clafp to mine— 
Berhaps thy general and thou may never 



















Embrace again. ; 
Tenan. What means my fearlefs chief? owe 
Why haft thou -call’d this anaccuftom’d moifture am 


Into thy foldier’s eyes! 

Dum. Thou dott not weep, 
My gallant vet’ran——I have been to blame, 
A tendernefs refulting from a care, 
Which ftruggles here, fubdu’d me for'a moment, 
This fhall be foon difcharg’d, and all be‘well, 
es two boys——If or all my “meats 
(1 fj not prom ir, but caution) 
Kore thould pron at agatah sey and our h 





ith thee tranfport them to our northern frontiers, 
And hide them deep in Caledonian ie 
There in their growing years excite aad cherith 
The dear remembrance of their native fields; 


That,\yo redeem them from th” Italian {poiler, _ 

Ife’ kind occafion fhould invite, a 
their covert they way (ptions pained: 4 

‘er let the race of Damnorix divert 9°” 

ought from Albion to theitown henna 
Relnind them th toils; a 
Whom thou leav’it ing to the laft with fortune, 
And if beneath this i mould’ring flate ; iW 
te 





Perhaps the how! vf fome night-roaming wolves, ~ 


A Hollow found od penuh ‘rikes # my ear ; 
ho, 


wak’d by hunger, from their loom haunts { 
incat Cae im ping, to bapa their fe pat 
bleeding countrymen, hake limbs 


; Onl a the valley. Shall f mourn your full, 


| 


? 


Loft friends, who, couch’d in death, > rere your cares, 
I, who inay fhortly join your, ghattly 

Unlefs that foreft yield i its._promis’d aad ? 

O hope, {weet flag’rer, Phofe delufive touch 

Sheds on afflicted minds the balm of comfort, 

~ Relieves the load of poverty, fuftains 


_ The ca = the weight of bonds, ‘ 


— And “tat the ace fe and ra 
Send back th’ exp , 
~ And let me hail 2a cos the na grove, chili, | 
‘nter Dumnorix. sh | 
Dum. Why hat thou che ie couch 2. 
Fen. Uheard a found, 
ee fe tumult at a diffance. . wie _ 


Anan de opticngsh I . 
apes opinion pal fost mh 
















pan a del carying a bowl, 
oF en, my De defend mee 


what means : 4 
This wild pee ai thou fpeak, Icenian ? — 
Fear not, my love ; Damnorix is pear, , 
What is that bowl, Mah carry"tt? 
i! ‘Honour oa ea * a be 
ought a in my Be ure, a : 
Whic ie teete. ee reverence Howe the ; 
Charge that demerit to my horrid errand 
And not to me, 6 ' 
Vem, What will befal urtiow ! + : 
Fas apirsat elm Sf 5? ogi “2 “ 
cen. I come from Boadicia. ; 


= 

a 

= 

Tie 
‘74 





_ She ftreight commited to my trembling bands 
~ Lhave accomplifh’d half my horri 


PPO LOTS, A 


mea saying 
Rena bam 


| This aid, with wild 







breatig 
Her vilage blackening wa with W dette and horror, 
Two fatal bowls, which flow with atric nee 
With Boadicia’s daughters. ~ “4 


* Dum. Frantic woman ! : 
‘ See 






* The vigilance and conduct of Suet 
* cin, From this ill-fated hand receive the dewngis 

* Whofe hue and odour warrant it the juice 

* Of that benumbing plant, the her ena pes 

* That plint, whofe fy moiftare tulle Is the fenfe, Ma 


_-* And with a filent influence expels 


* The unrefitting fpirit from her feat.” 

._ Dem. Miflaken woman! did tee dees rial 
Was tg tage of this friendly potion— 
Perform t | orders ; bear i it to my tent-— . 

‘Thou may 


"¥ 


hot want it yet—take coi forty love. \ 
Linter a ficond Tee ' 

Svcond Zeen, Oh !. Dumnorix. 
Dum. Icenian, {paré'thy voice. , 

Thy flight, thy terror, aa thy wounds interpret * 

Too planly._ 

Second Icen, We are vanquifh’d, 
Dum. Whelieve thee... f 
Second Icen. Oh! [have much torell thee—but I faint, 
Dum, [To Ebrancus.] Conduét him hence, and learv 

the whole event. : 


. 


16% (Exit Zoenian with Ebrancus. 
Ven. On you, ecefial arbiter, we call. re 
Now as we environ’d by diftrefs, | 
- Now weigh our actions palt, deform’d, or fair, 
. + del rome ev eeainnes valour, +h 
‘ to the woes of others 






at 
: Ah 
eferv’d 
n¢ h a ° -e . ty. 
Mpyno ; eac r againft us is combin’d; 
ut nel ager, Sevel'd at our heads, 
ring Tenantius back, fo ftri@tly charg’d 
our home—The intercepting foes . 


Ai gu ndlef ofphans? ‘ 
Dum. True, Venafia. 
Mitirough ev'ry trial heav’n is pleas’d to lead us, 
i Moop not—one comfort never can forfake us, 
he mind, to virtue train’d, in ev'ry fare 
Rejeicing, grieving, dying, muft poffefs 
Th’ exalted pleafure to exert that virtue, 
. She inet Tenantius. 
Voaes ak, Tenantivs. 
SF ae our courte, 
Buhad nor travel@ fir, before we heard 
The found of footiteps, dafhing through the brook, 
Whofe winding channel! marks the fecret way. 
Not lo many wonder, ere a troop 
Of Romans fally’d forth, and made us captives. 
| Dum, Why then, farewel to what was left of hope. 
Yrnan, Not fo, my lord. 
_ Ven, Speak, Arr is left ? . 
Tenan. We were conduéted to the Roman leaders ; 
One fierce and haughty, gentler far the other, 
Who calm'd his ftern companion, gave us comfort, 
Nam‘d theewith rev’rence, then an earneft zeal 
Difclofiyg for thy fafery, and i 


fhorr# but friend! saléeaties Winetek you, 


Tenam, Hard by Ke waits impatient for ananfwer, | 

uft where the paf is open to the tent. 

Dum, Whatrw Benne peo ~— 
; - 
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Vie 






If bur to parley forthy cen’ 

Weak asl Prete wr toy thefe 

IT would embrace a 

Once rcoxnply wih oh blow thy y greatne® 
Dum, Let him sy Py Ae Re 


What hat thou learnt, m Tee Hoppe. ' 


Ebran, Like ours, th’ Icenian fore 
Dum, And ? 
Ebran. Noughtof her I know, ® 
+ But that fie found the Roman hoft embatrled, ae 
Which the had fondly deem’d immess’d in fleep. 
Dum. And fois fall’n a vidtin to 
Retire. » Ebrancus. 
Enter Flamintos ~ ‘inh 
onan. (To F**->] ORY dees ys Foe gl 
To my remembrance hy bengiettorsn = 


ec Brave Dumnorix ! i As 


ZF Le 
tee 
: 
: 
8 


Pehcnettad 
z 
i 
3 
5 
: 


ST 
S- BOADTCTA “ 


here devore. Sip alkonter ay Pat ry- Jeet 
iy thoughts, my care, tofoften your afflictions, 
—— Pree r to your friend, 

‘ uetonius with his legions pours © - 
qur defencelefs camp, wh in arms 
pod, expecting the appointed fignal, 

Joh, “chongh thou didh-wellyuccepring lie from 
thou n me 
pif a thee mall Dryuinoc'x refafes : 

t jtude of pow’r 
Tt thou fav'demy t 

f thou fav’ftmy li 

and @ triumph ? eo 


MeDum. Wouldft thou fee me led 

h® (ullen captive, and through haughty Rome, , 

Inglorious, count my paces to the clink 

Of my own chains? This faithful woman too—— 
Ven, Like thee, difdains.a being fo preferv’d, 
Flam. Oh, letme water with my tears your feet ! 

* Lf ev'ry'drop which iffues from 3 heart, 

* Could trom the doom you juftly {corn fecure you, 

* Before you now the purple fluice thould open ;” 

And let my knees, in humbleft adoration, 

Before fuch elevated virtue bend.” 

Oh, godlike Britons! my acknowledg'd patrons 

And faétors, if my foul retain nor 

Your for ever dear and facr 

























ft, Flamini repay.our bounty. 

Flo Chin al hak oie! mg an tietas » 

eee a teal 

hy * Gly te - 

yp, defer a oo + ri ht 

he tas cherifh, nor my lullingwoicee = 

: hin the quiet of my thei rng bolo o rir’ 
3 Dum, 


~y 





[Bait T 
bis ris’ny all hail !. thou latt of days 

p thi nigh chy ewes cnr eto ‘rl 

ou thpomeh thy endiefs journey m 
: o Fh Son heath tes Gonbee 
apporengd fi from the grove, 

Rite: Fhmiotus warn'd us, is uprear’d, 6 o 
Me ttal! Suetonius dnd his legions on. 
ppme, Defolation, Tyranny, refort: 
ih? o thy new feat; Come, Slavery, and bend 
he neck of Albion, all ber fons debafe, 
* And ancient virtue from their heurts expel.’ 
Now, then, ye honour’d mianfions of ourtathers, 
Ye hallow’d altars, and ye awful groves, 
The habitation of our gods, farewel! 
* And yet the guilty auth’refs of thefe woes 
‘ Deleerant a fhare pee praifes Joma b fill retaining 
* One unextinguif park of gen’rous honour, 
* Scorn’d to-remain fp ey ye 
* Of Albion's fall, and wi dvine is frees 
Boy Sema 

bis ace. Row ] 
Ven. Oh, my lord ! 

' Dam, Why heaves that res 
Ven, Alas, Lam a womans ! 






























® —— 
oe m et ith fol reflea— a 
ed hall fill afford a longer 
Ven. Though my weak fex eet not arm’ 
With fortitude like thine, of this be fure, 
dear fubjection to thy honour’d will, 
hich hath my life directed, ev’n in death \ . 
Shall not forfake me; and thy faithful wife 
Shall with obedience meet thy latt —— 
Borcanft thou tell me? Is it hard to die 
Dum. Oh! rather afk me, if tolive eae 
tivity, andforrow, be not hard? | 
en, Oh, miferable ! } 
Dum. In a fo land 
* The painful roils of fervitude to bear 
From an imperious miftrefs ? 
Fen. Dreadful thought! 
Dum, Or be infulted with the ee love 
OF fome proud matter? 
"Fen. Oh, proceed ; 
No further ! " 
Dum. From thy native feat of ire, 
From all the known endearments of thy home, 
From parents, children, friends, and—hufband torn, 
za. Stop there, and féach the potion ; nor to drink 
The cure of troubles will I longer vm (Exit Dum. 
For ev’ry pafs’d poffeffiion of: 
Both in my offspring and edhe ge & fire, 
i matron 


al-ifpfing pow'rs a atom thee biting 


ST unre toned botone hes 
ny fbguig ol tat promie beat = 
abel a5 tol acetone with peace 
Re-enter Dumnorix-awith.a bowl. 
~ Dum. { Afi, ito oa ar Hold, 





25 tags a eeeterciaieed wilt 


» Se Saves "sch ie, 
bie 


ae 
























ent pain, and of future awoes? 
dof tage enufia? aby 


Fon I perceive : 
: althyation ; every fenfe remains ; 
atu i'd. Then while thefe moments lafi, 


je on thee direct my eyes to gaze, 
While unobftructed {till their fight endures ; 
Wat receive thee to my faithful bofom, 

4 hbre my heart is motionlefs and cold, 
eqh'ak to me, Dumoorix, my lord, my hufband | 
, Wve one kind accent to thy dying wite, 
Ke re yet my ears be frozen, and thy voice 

Be heard no longer ; join thy liptomine, 
While I can feel thy laftand tend’reft kifles. 

Dum. Yes, 1 will utter to thy dyimg car . 
All my fond heart, fishates that an tay batons 
And cheer thy parting {pirit in its flight. 

Oh, wherefoe’erthy a fall pafe, 
Whate’er new body, as the Druids fing, 

Thou fhalt inform hereafter, {till chy (oul, 

Thou gentle, kind, and ever-pleding creature, 
Shall bear its own felicity alo »! 
Still in its native fweetnels thall be blefs'd, , 
And in its virtue, which can thus fubdue 

The fear of death, ftill brave the pow’r of fortune! 

Blt thou beginn’ft todroop, 


* Dum, firm, my heart. Afi 


Sonhor-Eveny iin fg feist-aoee : 
T rece eee diftinguif'd in my ears, 
Fen. Alas, thou look'ft fo kindly on.mie? 

My weak-and darken'd fight deceives me ( 

Or try fond eye did never yet o'erfiow 

With tendernefs like this, © me 
, ’ : Dum. 






eke te 





= - ' - 
o at. -) “mat 
es ADICTA — 
— Dum, T never view’d thee 
For the hit time. ~ ~o abs ne 
Ven, Look, look upon me fill—— 
Why doft thou turn thy face away ? 

Dim, For nothing. 

Pen. Nay, thou art weeping, Dumnorix—And Ww 
Wouldit thou conceal thy tears ? : 

Dum. T cannot hide them. 

Fen. And doft thou weep'? / 

Dum, 1 do, : 

Fem. Then didft thou love me \: 

With fuch excefs of fondnefs ?~—For Vénufia - 
Do thefe foft fireams bedew that awfuliface ? : 

Dum, Love thee! Behold, when Albion groans aro1 

» Yet thou thefe fprings of rendernefs canft open, © [ 
To wet the cheeks of Britihh Dumnorix. =~ 
Fen, Ob, echacy! which ftops my parting fu, 
~ And gives it vigour to enjoy thefe traniports ! 
Once more receive me to thy breaft. | 
— Dum, Venufia! are 
Fen. Thy tendernefs makes death delightful to me— 
Oh, I would {peak !—would anfwer to thy kindnelt— 
My falt’ring tongue—— . 
Dum. What fay’ thou? 
Fen, Ceafe to grieve —— 







~ No pain molefls me—evéry thought is calm——— 


" 


Ww 


Support my drowfy burthen to that couch-—— 
fee death—ferenely fmiles. 5 [He bears ber off. 


Enter Flaminius /peaking to the Romans behind she forne. 


Flam. My warlike friends, : 
back—Our troops on-ev’ry fide advance ; 


_» Teannét long controul them, Yet I tremble yet 


— 


_. Since accident hath join'd us once again, 


“To enter there——By Heav'n, he lives, and fees me! — 
Re-enter Dumnorix evitd bis fevord drawn. 
Dem, Importunate Flaminius! artthoucome = ™ 
To rob my ying moments of their quiet ? Laie 
Flam. Forgive the crime of ignorance—Forgive, = 
if compaffion at thy fate, yet pleads— 
ipo When oe Veen oak ante 
Flam, No more! ae 


ast 


Te Tee ts eee 
BOADICIA ry 

Dum. No ; and be further leffon'd by a Briton, 

ho, fince his union with the beftof women, 

th never known an interval from love, 

nd at thisfolemn paufe yet melts it fondnefs ; 

ile death's black curtain fhronds my cold Venufia, 
value doth my foul efteem her, 

fhould thole eyes rekindle into lustre, 

ev'ry charm revive with double pow’r 


beauty, if alone to thine 
id tregoom of bondage. 
L will urge 
No more, Farewel—our legions hover nigh, = [Exit 
<i saa Now in my breaft refume thy wonted feat, 
u manly firmnets, which fo oft has borne me 
ugh ev'ry toilanddangér. Oh, return, 
c my forrow, and complete thy laft, 
hy higheftjtatk, to clofe a life of glory —— 
They conte!—Be fwift, my fword—By thee to fall, 
Near that deapclay extended. bell becames 
A foldier’s courage, and a hufband's love, [Lxit. 


Enter ZEnobarbus, Flaminius, and Romans, 


nob, To Boadicia’s quarter I advane'd, 
At thy requeft, who fince her lait defeat, 
Blind war defpair and difappointed fury, 
Fied to her tent; expiring there found her, 
With one ili-fated daughter, both by poifon : 
Nor had the friendly Emmeline efcap'd, : 
But by the fwift prevenwon of my hand. 
Doft rhou not thank me, whofe fuggettion prompted 
Our quick return to feize the fecret pafs ? : 
Thou gav’ft 'me freedom; love and tame repay.thee, 
Flam, Lf thou couldit add, that Dumnorix furviv'd——» 
nob, { Looking inte the tent.) Thou feett the gods have 

otherwile decreed. 
orbear to mingle vain regret with conqueft. 
He hath done nobly. . Fair befall his urn. 
Death is bis triumph, which a captivelife — 
forfeited to Rome, with all the prai 

Now from the virtwous to his afhes due. 

Flam, Then art thou fall’n at lait, thou mighty tow’r, 
nd more than Roman edifice of glory ? we 











































See too Venufia, palein death’sembrace, 4 
2 salou tery seme hprer mang pad, * 
_ OF ev'ry and virtue once gE Lor 
Sve) fhali unite thee to: re a : aie 
Y to one grave your min reliques 

~ “There foon Bhallow'd iin Gail rife; 
—Infculprur’d laurel with the myrde twin’d, 


The well-wrought ftone adorning, fhall pre 
His gen’rous valour, and thy faithful leve, 
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EPTLOGUE 
Spoken by Fr amrnivs, 


have foewn the fatal fruits of frrife, 
eding with a virtuous wife, 
embru'd with nations’ gore, - » 
aft the hopes of Albion bore ; - 
ion, and the languid flow 
¢ to this theme of woe 
mowe the fympathifing breaft,’. 


Much lefi 





Hath feol'n Perfuafive to the feeling heart, 

Wilt be with Jancy's wanton hand efface 

From gen’rous minds compaffion’s pleafing traces 

Nov from their thoughts, while penfive they purfie 

This maze of forrow, Juatch the moral clue, 

If yet to him thofe pow'rs of goaded ong 

To melt the heart, and raife the migd, belong, r 
Dard he to hope this fhetch of eatly youth 

Might fand th’ award of nature and of truthy- 
Encourag’d thus, beresfier might be foar 

With double Prength, anf loftier foenes explore, 

And, following fortune t oy her various wiles, . 

Shew firuggling virtue, drefi'd in tears, or miles » , 
Perbaps bis grat jours would requite 
With frequent off "rings one propitious night.: wx 


bjt fill the poet's art 
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ADVERTISEMENT, 


E fubje& of the following fcenes is fo ancient, 
fo flightly mentioned by hiftorians, and fo fabu- | 
bully treated by Euripides, in his tragedy of Ion, that. — 
e author thought himfelf at liberty to make the ftory 
isown. Some glaring circumitances he was obliged to « ¢ 
ere to, which he has endeavoured to render proba~ 


C 


he 





Pd ai iat Sake aa an + : 
>, _ ney fy ae - 
ROLOGUES of old, the learn'd in language fay; 
P Were merely introduétions to ee plas Ses | 
ten by gods, or ghofts, or men knew ; 

bate’er was previous to the /cenes in view 5. | 
Aud complaifantly came to lay before ye 
The feveral beads, aud xvindings of the fory. : | 
But modern times and Britifh rules are fuch, 
Our bards beforchand muft not tell 00 much; 
dare we, like the neighb’ring French, admit | 
in confidantes, who might infirud the pit, 
Sy afking queftions of the leading few, 
fad bearing fecrets, which before they knew. 1s 
fet what we can to help this antique piece 1 
“e will attempt.—Our /cene to-night is Greects. 
And, by the magic of the poet's ts ; 
This Rage the temple of the Delphic God ! 
Hivere kings, and chiefs, and fages came of old, 
Like medern fouls, to have their fortunes told ; 
And monarchs were enthron'd, or nations freed, 
As an old pric, or wither'd maid decree 
Yet think not all were equally deceiv'd, 
Some kneww, more doubted, many more belicv'd, 
de Short, theft oracles, and witching rbimes 
Were but the pious frauds of ancient times ; 
Wifely contriv'd to keep mankinggn awe, 
When faith was wonder, angAbligion law ! 
Thus much premisd, to eves 
s thempPues to tell the reft.' | 





















—— 


We leave the fee: : 
imatbinng Juresfeas to the critics faid, 
orgety-— fap srevecation made ! 
s ie guardians plac'd 4 
Pncroachmenss on the realms of tafe " 
pur aud ey sould tavo boond obtain, : ta 
fident, nor vbolly vain: 
thks; "tis modeft Sure, from you 
ngs, to requeft but two: 


0 pres me ly 
Wilge Lemavith candour judgeomand we obey, 














is M EN, 


Drury-Lane.’ 
Xuthus, King of Athens, —- Mr. Berry. 
Thyffus, anv wh youth, atuen- 
dant on the temple at Delphi, - Mifs Macklin, 

Aletes, a Grecian fage, Mr. Garrick, 

_ Phorbas, anold Athenian, —— Mr. Moffop.. 
Priefts of Apollo. 
Citizens of Athens. 


'* 


i; 





Grenfa, Queen of. 
Poe Pactc 
Eyeea, and other \~ 

ean Senate ? 

irgins belon tot 
Guards, &c. adic 


SCENE, the Velibulet 
Delphi, and the La 
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es ~ . y 
s <a 
be lines marked with inverted conimtiss, * thus,” sre omitted in the 4 
reprefentation, 3 
: 
, ACT IL at a 
SCENE the Voftibule of the Temple, 

Enter Uyllus and Virgins, vith 
ILyssus. » 4) 


ASTE, hatte, ye virgins ; round che colacmiss (plane 4 
Your flowery Chaplet stapntos with ftveams. freth» — 


Of Caftaly, bedew the facred dewern } 
Of the pol God of Days “Mieady “te ‘ | 


His orient beam hast 
















Pen Parnaflils a Zins ort ve Peas 
A gleamy nos over 1U, ieroe! + 4 
a e, hake, xe on hing beneath 
hear tee AB ’ a 
cares sete fous 4 
Bs taal 


> ps monte” Z 
es Fronasch, toconfuly . § 
plore his aid f 








ne 


tle maids, ; : 
hes mes who feem’tt to lead the traimy. wed 


temple of the De! 
and on the mes, of earth 
ad cos by ioaupnah hands 










But break we off ; the folded 
andl By prieftefs’ af appears ! - 
: ia _fpeaks as ends from the 
: a rofane ! por an unhallow’d yee 
__ Pollute the chrethoh of the Delian king, 
_ Who flew the Python |—Say, from whence thou art, 
And what thy bufinefs, ranger. 
. Sacred maid, \ 
From Athens am I come, the harbinger 
Of great Creufa, mine and Athens’ queen, \ 
*yth, Comes the on pious purpofe, to adore 
The myflic fhrine oracular? 
| hor. She does s 
- And with her comes the partner of her bed, 
#olian Xuthus: he whofe powerful arm 
- Sav’d Athens from her fate, and in return. 
From good Ereétheus’ bounteous hand receiv’d 
His daughter and his crown.—W ould he had found 
Some other recompence ! (Half « 
Pyth. (Overbearieg him) Would he had found ! 
Oi nee i is talkative, oad I er learn 
Somewhat of moment him—W herefore come they 
Does famine threstew, e-walting plague 
“‘Anfeft the land? 
Phor. Thank sy 
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FET? 

> 
n 
5 
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found a fir R 
‘ow ilk the brooks © 


be’ Por. { know not whencei 
b But this I know, full fifteen y 
\ Since firft their hands were join'd, af 
ie fill the royal pair in fiencomonrd ny 
’d with a barren bed, For this they 

As peony the latent caufeyand beg of he 
tan beir, or teach them where-to fix, - 
Be {elected head, the Athenian crown. — 


ote 5 


ot 


i 2 oe 


ee ee 





















will hear and grant their 
rien. cate and bid che the } prepare ae 
For facrifice.- You, Ny aad f fitters, 
mid the laurel rove with fj pe: form 


he morning’s due luftration. 
pen hither ail rerurn.—— Myfelf mean while 
Vill tempt the vice of age, and try to draw : 
Some ufetul fecrets from him, [Mids 
be king 
Of vi you ‘peak, Erettheus, did his people 
‘E(teem and love him as they ought? for Fame 
aik’d largly of his worth. He was a king—— 
Phor. He was my good old mafter, fuch a king 
As heaven but rarely fends. Did we efteem 
And love him, doft thou afk? Oh, we ador’d him; 
¢ was our father, not our king. —Thefe tears 
Ac leaft may fpeak my heart-—We muft not hope 
In thefe degenerate times to fee him equal’d, 
¢ never-did an unkind att, but once, 
And then he thought the public good requir’d it ; 
Tho’ much I fear the evils we lament 
From thence derive their origin, 
Pyth. What a&? 
What unkind act? 
Phor, O maid, *twere long to tell 


The whole unhappy Bory, 
Hear what tomea asic 


h mens he fell, tho’ ed my heart 
hot to believe. ‘Thus much is fure, , 
ecander wander’d forth a wretched exile, . 
nd ere few days had paft, upon the road 1 






















j 
; 
~ Were loud and aa Time at coe in 
fe Her rage to filent grief. The e 
To footh her woes, confented the eel 
_ Atomb to her Nicander ; and perform ‘ 
_ A kind of anayai rites to parted love, 
| _ Pyth, But that not long continued, for we find 
» She married Xuthus. 
P hor. *Twasamatch of ftare ; 
He fav’d her country, and fhe gave her hand 
Becaufe that country afk’d it, But her heart 
Is bivied with Nicander. Still to him, 
And Xathus’ felf permits it, the performs 
Her yearly off’rings, and adorns with flowers 
An empty tomb.—Would he had liv’d and reign’d 
Her wediled lord! we had not wanted then 
‘Th’ affiftance of a ftranger arm to guard 
‘Th’ Athenian ftate, nor had we then been driven 
Tofearch for heirs at Delphi. = © 
Pyth, Stop thy a 
peak wi 


Pals Xuthus’ reign: 

‘Phor. Iam A nenic. 

‘ oa love Lolian kings,"% 
a And good et may ay 


rial Xutht 
“ta much ~Licanth ; 
Phor, Is virtuous, brave, and ' 


Perhaps too piops 
Foi '. ‘How! 
bor. Forgive me, maid, 


ne - fea redo, 
Tote ete. ies ccrchatee Goal ea 
me it 


in 














nd interrupts our converfe, Say, Tlyfusy ~~ oe 0 ; 
re they prepar’d ? , ~ 






Exter llyffas and Virgins, Gr 
Ihyf. They are, and a eat’ a ‘4 
h’ approaching vidtims. . an Ah ie 
Pyth, Bysyon train, the Queen oho en 
snow onher arrival. Thou, Ilyflus, " he 
eceive her here ; while I,\as cuftom wills, | 
eep in the temple's inmoft gloom ‘retire ; 
nd wait th’ infpiring God.—lIlyfles, hear; 2 
Vhen thou haft paid dye honours to the Queen, rT 
aile to Aletes, in the laurel grove 7 
Impatient I expect him ;»tell him, youth, ety 
Things of uncommon import do demand es 
fis inftane prefence.—But the croud approaches. 
tranger, farewel. —~1 feel, Dfeel within | 
n heav'n-born ithptlfeyand t .~ 





Zbyf. Niyflus, = 


The Prieits ind virgins call me. 
ante Ha! liytlus ! Be 

hat name's Athenian. ell me, gentle won 
Art thou of Athens then ? ih 

Ihf. 1 have no country, . = 


Nor know I whence 1 am. 
“Cre. Who were thy parents? 
Thy father, mother ? 
yf. Ever honour’d Queen, 
I never knew a mother’s tender cares, 
Nor heard the inftructions of a father’s tongue, 
Cre. How can’t thou hither ? 
Ty, Eighteen years are patt 
Since in the temple’s portal I was found : 
A fleeping infant. 
Cre. Eighteen years! good heaven! 
That fatal time recalls a {cene of woe— 
Let me not think. Were there no marks to fhew 
From whom or whence thou wert? 
Ib. U have been told 
An ofier bafket, fuch as thepherds weave, 
And a few fcatoiid leaves, were ail the bed 
And cradle I cous)” 
Cre. Unhappy ’ 
But more, Orey © 






















~ O great nee 
Hal ite trom Fi hoes ea 
Had they e’er felt the 
They bodene left Eocene 
totally "d. Trather fear 5 
iy the chi sa leet een ; 


happ’ “e 
awh heuid the we ni og Or if her tears 
For tena a ftranger’s but fufpected woes, 
«How is that people bleft where the prefides: 
ao other and as queen !—Pieafe you retire ? 
ed flay. Thy fentiments at leaft befpeak 


— 




















Sa ss. i ihe | 


OR EUSA. 1s 

gen'rous education, TelP me; youth, 
ow has thy mind been form'd? 

Ih/. Tnthat, great Queen, 
never wanted parents, ‘The good priefts 
nd pious priefiefsy whowith care fuftain’d 
ly hielplefs infancy, left not my youth 

‘irhout infiruétions But O, more than all,” 
he kindeft, beft good man, a neighb’ring age 
jho has known better day:, tho" now retir’ 
Toa {mall cottage on the mountain's brow, 
le deals his blefin gs to the fimple {waits 
o balms and powertul herbs. He taught me things 
Vhich my foul treafures as its deareft wealth, ’ 
nd will rememberever. The good priefts, 

is true, had raughe-the fame, but not with half 
Phat rorce and energy ; conviction’s felf ' 

weit on Aletés” tongue, 

Cre. Aletes, faid'k thou ? 
Vas that the good man’s name? 

lipf. Tt is, great Queen, 
or yet he lives, and guides me by his counfels, 
Cre. What did he teach thee ? 
hf. To adore high heaven, 
nd yenerate on earth heaven’s i 


= 


ptrath ! 


T often told him 
ht refembled much 
ir. Hewwas himfelf 


‘S) 7 
did a delight thee ? : 
vgen, I do confef? my foul mix’d with them, 
the ofier-plarted thield, 


T 


6 CREUSA. | 


The fervantof the temple muftconfine 
His leis ambitious, not tefs virtuous cares. 

C-e, Didthe good mat obferve, and blame Sip ender 

Ib/. He only Amil'd at my too forward zeal), 
Nay feem’d to think fuch ports were neceffary 
"Lo foften what he call’d more rig’rous aes 

Gre, Suppofe when I return to Athens, Py 
‘Thow thowld’tt attend me thither ! would’ft 
Tome thy futare fortunes ? 

Ihf. O moft gladly ! 
— Bur then to leave “hele hades where I was nurs’d 
‘The fervant of the god, how, might that feem ? 
And good Aletes too, the kind oldman 
Of whom I fpeak ?—But wherefore talk.I thus, 
Yow only throw thefe tempting lures to try 
‘Th’ ambition of my youth.——Pleafe you, retire, 

Cre. lly ffus, we will find a time to {peak 
More largely on this fubject, forthe prefent 
Let all withdraw and leave us. Youth, farewel, 
I fee the place, < will retire at leifere, : | 
L Tie Phorbas, Rayy | 

Afide.| How my heart beats! ' 

shen muft mean fomething fure. Tho’ ee Aletes 
Has told me polith’d courts abound: in’ falfhood. ~ \ 


- 


el troft 






But I will bear the * mefluge to him, 
And open all my doubts: = 

Pbor. Great sar See dosent thou filent? 

To labour in th a fe 

Cre. Alas! 

Didi thou obfere austere wie! 
Glanc’d on his beauteous form, meth Ifa 
The perfon of Nicander, 

Phor. Gracin Queens => eee athe “) 
Your heart mifleads your eyes. The ima be et 
‘Too deeply fix’d. makes pan = 
Bear fome refemblance to ane = he ay 

Cre, Lycea, 


And yet, tho? thou waft there IT well believe | ahs 2 
"Thy youch can feare remember how he look'd Pe 

When from the fight triumphant he rerurn’d= "> 
Grac'é with the victor laurel; fach a wreath — aw 
— liyffus"wears, Indeed, a ane 


CREUSA, 1) 
Thy mother, had the-liv’d, had thought as I do. 
Nay when he {pake the voice too was Vb. 
I koow not what to chink, perhaps "twas fancy, _ 
J'erhaps *twas fomething more. , 
Pior. Iluftrious Queen, 
You do abufe your noble,mind, and lend 
To mere illufions of the brain, the force 
And power to make you wretched, Grant there were 
Some flight refemblance of Nicander’s form : 
In young Ilyffus, tho’ my eyes perceive not 
Even the moft diftant likenefs; grant there were, 
Yet wherefore fhould the fight fo nearly touch thee, 
‘afual fimilicude ; we know too well , 
Nicander left no heir, [She feems diflurbed, 
fay not this, ; 
reat Queen, to heighten, but relieve your forrows, 
And banith from your breaft each vain furmife 
Which fancy might fuggett, 
Cre. Too well indeed, 
) Vhorbas, much too well indeed we know 
icander left no heir to his perfections, 
No image of himfelf.——And yet, good Phorbas, 
‘ame not my folly, nor demand a reafon 
t 1 intreat thee to examine ftrilly 
The fortunes of this young unknown, The prieits 
rprietefs may know more thegthey,entruit 
‘o his unwary youth. The fage he {pake of, 
auld" thou not feareh him out; "tis fomewhere near | 
e dwells, Ithink, upon the mountain's brow, 
hou wonder’it at me} call it, it thou please, 
woman's weaknefs; but obey me, Phorbas. 
Plor, You fay 1 wonder ; "tis indeed to fee 
y honour'd Queen employ her thoughts thus idly 
ict os. pat; when things of dear concern 
her and Atheas fhould alarm her nearly. 
Gre. What things of near concern? 
Pher. See’ft rhou nor, Queen, 
y crown, Erectheus’ crown, the crown of Athens, 


/av'ring.in fortune’s pay 
‘Core ‘The gods will fix its 
Phor, The gods! Ab, great are ge 























vain and groundlefs ; buf fear the 4 
re left us to ourfelves, hen we refign’d 


B3 Th” 


Po : 
8, CREWS A.) 
‘Th’ Athenian feepter tova fitan 
We did rejeét their mit a Wicctore con comews 
Ta Delphi now, but chat ch’ offended gods 
i Have ruirn’d foo long an inattentive ear 
To our ill-judy’d petitions, 
Cre. Winy ill-judg’d? 
We atk’d for heirs. . 
Phor. ‘ve did; for Xuthus’ ibesonet 
The race of Ako! - I know, great Queen, 
‘They were to fpri from thee ; but Heaven permits not 
‘The native verte 8 of th’ Athenian foil 
Should mix with foreign clay. 1 with we find not 
More alien kings at Delphi. 
Cre, Think’it thou Xuthus 
Dece'.cs us then? His worth, his 
Forbid the thought. Befides, the pes; place 
Admirs not of deceit. 
Phor. meer 3 
‘Ts not the viceof age, Forgive me, Queen, 
If 1 fufpeé that pay whic be 
'To fearch for kings at Delphi. ight not Athens 
Have chofen her own monarch? brave youtly, 
Her bearded fages, are they not the flower 
And pride of Greece ? Nay, might’it not thou, Creufs, 
With liberal hand beflow th’ imperial ereath i " 
And who has better right 
Ore, The gods, who gave it 
To me, and my great anceftors. 
~ Phor. Whate'er Ma 
The gods beitow oe never be refum’d, _, Mowe 
‘Tho’ we Tepente The pious populace nw ae? 
Will rev’rence kings from heaven, tyserod 
‘Cre. And wherefore not ? 
‘Phor, O, Queen! perhaps my ae | fo oficious 
Bur let thy fervant beg. 
Cre. I know thy zeal 
For me, and for thy country. Rett affur’d, r 
Creufa never will. confent to aught : 
Which can endanger Athens. 
+ cctdml heart thanks thee! ight 
Crem Mean while the youth, Llyfus——— 
Phor, Should the king, —* = 


> 





Congrm’ 


En a Ss 


v ABh ing ek oar Se 


' 


ey seg un Aiea oa 
> we 


ai ae ize {RD Arone Hames 
atc “ti # 


SCENE, she Laurel Grove, 
aoe mie 4 


o 


BEND fhe aigarbd st, fhe beheld thee? 
DJ fi 
And Woesee I re ‘het the flight hints 1 knew 
Relating to my fortunes, fic diffulv’d 
In filent tears ; fuch foft humanity 
Sure never dwelt in any breaft but begs, 
Nor did 1 think till now that I had caufe 
Of difconteat ; but fince the wept my fate, 
I fcem to find a reafon in her grief, 
And feel myfelf unhappy. 
Alet. Why unhappy ? 
_ Fy. I know not why: and yet to be confiu’d 
Thus to a fingle fpor, to draw in air, 
Totake in nourishment, to live, to die, , 
. . Forthis was man defign’d ? Ah, good Aletes! mn 
Sure thou haft taught me, godlike man wasmade _ , 
For nobler purpofes of Hos =>, good, 
For action, not for refi. The Queen proen'a 


T fhou'd attend herto th’ Athenian fate ; 
Wouldfi thou advife it? Doft thou thi if 5" 
She meant I fhould attend her? 


_ filet. Douddiefs, youth, = - J pad 4 
If the propos’d, the meant it. ’ 44 wars 
bf. And wouldit thou i 


 Adsife I fhould attend her? - . 

» Alet, Wherefore not? = 
Thf; May 1 detert thefe pares Or can 
Thee, thee, my good Ale tes? 
Mle O, Uyitas! * 
Strive not to bide pheaet iropage thou ca 

form’d ir, and I Relph 
t nOW no peace ae 3 th 3 bo erg feels 
"s active, unrelenting 

ftand thou hop’it thou know’ not what. - 








‘ 
my 4 >! 






















tal. 
“eREUSA ms) 
glory thou would have.. Go then, brave youth, 
Where virtue calls thee; be the means but Svcs Hy : 
Thou canft not foar too high, : 
If bet more than father! ty! 
infpire me, abd I feel a Warmth 
Unknown before——-But then, my birth——. 
Alet. Tiry birth —* 
Did I not teach thee early to defpife 
cafual good? ‘Thou art ehyfelf, Nyifas, 
Inform me, youth, wouldf thou best hon omy onal 
‘Thus fair, thus brave, thus fenfibly alive. sid 
To glory's fiueft feel, or give u ne nN an . 
‘To be defcended from @ line of ki beeen 
The tenth pethaps from Jove? 1} lec thy c git 
Glows a repentunt blufh—* Our Becta (ne 
Thofe gods on earth, thofe frleads'o of human vet 
‘ Whofe great examples I would fet before thee, 
* Were once waknown like thee.’ And yet, if bi 
Concern thee; know, ptopheric is my {peech ; 
‘Thy fate is now at work, and a few fen huts 
May thew thee what thoy atr-—My weit, alarm thee, 
ly rer a indced, Ob, tell me: —. 
in vain eas oe! 


Thou hc uire from me w a Heaven once le. 
Till ins fir. oo ti et hie Ys Pyfat, 


"¥ 


> 
own VV 
» 


b 

| not know 4 
le m Me thou canit know nothing. 
oo port, faid you ? 

; of Heaven 

etite, and leave us, (Exieliyf, 
i ° Eater Panes 

BW, Bood Aletes, if th ied 
z of Srsattahane eet tard 

5 ul truths ab won be } hm 
To think them’ bortt of Fee a and roar my name 


Mee din h, now exert thy power. 
Ne common sot dela th Wingesal fares : 


9. 







re _ OREUSA 
our SliceeaA Deen ioe ee A 
Hangs o rH ‘ ” me 
det me 20 
If, as thou fay’ft, my feerec nd advice, 
a worn seme tel ys of men, ) 


y altars credit, and with gifts 
ete Jt pe ye 
_  Thouma ve repa 
f Aaletal be? Ot, at 
be, yin 
Shadi, An a&, m my Pythia, 
Sate, i tho’ at firtt it may feem bold and dangerous, 
“ fn the end add tilive 10 chin. taelee, 
‘Aud make ev’n kings protectors of thy fane. 
Oh, Pythia! ’twas the hand of Heaven infelf 
Which aH thefe mye f fuppliaots wo thy faring. 
Icould unfold a tale—bur let it reft, 
‘Thou fhalt ere night know all, and blef with me 
Th’ indulgent Powers above, oey.! oy 8 
Obey me blindly, ow 
Pyth, Say, in what ? . 
ma Declare Ilyffus heir to Athens' crown. in kee 
Bo legen ¥ What mean’tt thou? ’Tis a Frasd 


Pos 
ys Vine knew "twould ftartle thee. 
But ‘tis becaufe thou know’ft the fraud, my Pythi 
aun, italarms thee. Didft thou really | 
were heir tothe Athenian 
Won ft thou not feize ube boppy, gilt of 
And to the world 
Pyth, True, Lthould;, f 
And blefs my fate that in thefe facred 
Thad nurs’d up unknowingly a king 
_ For my r. Bat what then mig! 
} re uence, now feems the tai 
aes not fay ange tnr king to 
|. ¢ kind prote@ior? 
§ Alet, So to thee it feems ; 
| But who will fay in? The believing m 
_ Will bow with rev’rence and implicitfaich 
be To what rv Aeci: ordiias ; and for the few | 






















Who may pect the cheut, rue policy - 


he 

























ill keep them filent. Shovld'they daredetect 
fraud like this, and fpurn at right divine, 
yhere were their power? The many headed beatt 
Would feel the flacken’d rein, and from his back 

hake off thelordly ridéf. “¢ Nay, fhould Athens 

Be blind to her own good, the ftares of Greece, 

* Thou know’tt it well, would arm in thy defence, 
And force her to receive the king thou gav’(t her, 
form, his unknown birth, bis winning foftnefs, 
His education here in Heaven’s own eye, 

* All plead in his behalf, And, ashe telisme, 
* The Queen already with unufual marks 

‘ Of favour has beheld him. For the King, 

* A pious awe and rev’rence for the gods 

Ishis diftinguifi'd attribute.” Thou feem’ft 
oweigh my words. ‘Toclear thy doubrs at once, 
Cnow, many day's are pat fince firft I knew 2 

f their approach, Thou rhink’it 1 fhould have told thee 
needed not, Dhave myfelf prepar’d Snes 
ach previous circumftance, and found due means 

o forward theevent. Thy part is caly ; - 


cholé the oracle. [woe.” 
Pyth, (Reads,| ™ A banith’d youth is Athens’ caufe of 
Tow know*ft rhou that ? [Looking earneftly at hime 


Akt, Demand not, bur read on. 

Pyth, [Regds.) ** For that youth banijh’d Athens must: 
and on the young unknown, _.. [receive= 
firine, and whom I call my fon, 4 
fial Wreath, ‘The god declares. 


sition, ‘The Queen’: paffion, . 


fect I know — ‘ 
more. ‘ But fay from whenc> 
intelligence. 


ed 


c ‘ ‘ » 
hofe zeal may tHiwart thy {chemes ; a warm oldman, 
And firm in Athens? eaufe, wha came to-day... 
Belore the reft, and) led’ by my enquiries, Ayo 

ve 


SOREOER 


‘ 
ig 


' 


a i 1 ) % a . agt * ; 
F Be ie aap * 
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OF moi important weight, Bu 


-TWallhbe putt, Will than fice? 


* There thould be fomething hid, * Thy coming hither 




















Till'all be finifh’d. But pronounce the oracle, 
And Jeave the reftto me. Dott thou diftruft me? 
Pyth. Tdo not. Yerif on flight hints alcne 
Thou form’tt this weighty fraud, confider well 
What may ot may nor follow, By thy. looks 


* Was much upon the time we found this child ; 
© And fince, with what almoft paternalicare 
* Thou hatt inftructed him. ‘Tho’ that indeed” 
* Might {pring from thy benevolence of heart, 
* Which f have known is boundlefs,’ Say, Aletes, 
What fhould I think? Thou fmil’ft, " 
Alet. Wilt thou obey me ? Sadi tat tod, 
Pyrh, I will: * and yer if\*tisa fraud, Aletes, 
“The warm old man of whom I fpake dletefts: 
«A ftranger king. Ev’n Xuthus’ felf, whofe worth 
* He doth acknowledge great, he views with pains» 
* Upon th’ Athenian throne. 
_. © Alet. I know him well ; 
* ’Tis Phorbas. Do not wonder at my: 
* But find a means that I may fee the 
* In fecret, unobferv'd by pryio 
* And all thatold man’s fears and rage 
* He thall with joy receive a ftran, 
* Wilt thou devife the means ? 
© Pyth” Tnow begin : 
‘To hope indeed, € is fome fe 





~ Ale. T will notanfwer thee; my ti 
Only devife fome means thac T may fi 


cagnor fee her 


o 


. 







ASolian. - To which 
have iy Apdo 
‘yw they fufpected nos th” app 
ropp’d doubtful hints as if 


ome antique marks amid.the ofiertwigs 
Vpich foratd liyffis" cradle, that denote 

e {prang from AZo! And at the cave 

f great Trophonius Mave T ta’en due care’ 














ae of lefs faith than Xurhius to 
o heir of his own family, Pe 
Pythe Phe-boy, 

nows he of thy intentions ? . 
Pyth. No, nor inuft 

ill ripening time permit, His fare depends 
‘pon hisignorance. Soft, who comes here ? 
Pyth; Teas the warm oldman, and, as I chink, 
me fair attendant.of the ns Retite,, 












’ 


, and her impatience 
instant. “Surely, Phorbas, 

us lurks beneath hertears, =~ 

Since thoy wertabsent 


uch anfwers (hould be given aswould induce 


would know more, bat——Wherefore ‘doit thou gize 


alone has ld her thoughts 5 « 
ods, 


[Barcunt, 


orbas, : as 
cons Ghee Herel thou wairy 


F Oe ae 
"96 vi USA.” 
The Cra kot 28y, feem'd affaid 
‘He fhould fuipeét her forrows. 
Por. Then to him 
She mention’d not this youth ? 

Lye. Her bro there 
Was moft myfterious.. With a voice of fear, 

She flightly os p’d that the had feen a youth 
Whom fhe could with to beat with her to Athens, 
The King confented, and with {niles propos’d 
They thould adopt bim, 

Phor. Ha! adopt him, faidit thou ? 

Lye. In fhort, he fpake, but at his words a glow 
Of fudden joy {pread.o'er her fice,"her tongue 
Forgot Si and in his praife grew lavith 5 

en ftopp’d again, and, hefirating, {trove 
To check its zeal, as fearful to betray 
Some hidden tran fport. 

Phor, Whatfoe'er it be, 

I foon fhal! damp her joy. This youth, Lycea, 
Mutt not to Athens — But behold, the Queen, 

Lyc. Oh, bow impatient! cre I could return 
To tell her thou wert here, fhe comes herfelf, | \ 
Eager to learn thy tidings. 

Enter Creufa 

Cre. Now, my Phorbas, 

i Say what thou know’ft at once, The! 

Confents he fhould attend us. 
Phor. Never, never 

Shall Athens fee that youth. 
Cre. What mean’ft thou, Phorbas 
Phor. Too much already of i 

Has haplefs Athens knowa. 
Cre. Fiolian blood! 
Phor, The King confents! 1, 


Yes ’twas my word, gr y 
This youth defcends yay ae 
Be ee; ie : 


Cre, 
ms bring tidings. 
pia ey T cannot ; 
But wnat I {peak is truth. 
Cree Peace, moniter, peace 
» Whou know’ nor wrath, 'Tis my afedted zeal — 
3 



















» aahgeecahs See Lae 
po GR ERR ye am 
Athens, for thy onmeurs thar fu nd 
is horrid fulfhood ; *Gs thy hate uthus. 
Péor, What means my’ Queen # Or how have I de- 
h harfh expreffions? Does my honeft love = | ferv’d 
Athens and Creufa fubjedt me : r 
»fuch unkind fifpicions 3 
ye. Gracious Gods! é 
annot be—Alas, forgive me, Phorbas ! ° 
ipeenot what I fay ; thy words ftrike thro’ me, h 
ey pierce my very foul. Ob, ) had hopid |—— 
tell meall; tho’ 1 believe chee Honelt, 
py zeal tor Athens, and for me, may maké thee 
bo halty of belief, Why art thou filent ? 
Plor, Amazement ftops my tongue; thefe ftarts of 
nis violence of gnef, muft have a cavle. | palfion, 
ree Perhaps they have, perhaps to'thee, good Pio: bas, 
nis burtling heart may open all its forrows, 
yt tell me Eft, what are thy proofs? From whence 
in'dfi thou this.curs’d intelligence : 
Phor. Oy, Queen ! , 
y looks, thy words———TI know not how to anfwer,. 
tif there be offence in what Ifj 
y ignorance offends, not L offend. 
now then, Creufa, from the priefts who *tend 
is Daphee fhrine, by your command I learnt 
t intelligence. 



























ds imported little lefs, « 
Xuthus’ friend, not enemy,~ 
fuggett, and as a friend, 
ry thought would pleafe me, 
naps 


“ d , 
Has the King mention’d to thee. 
given him at the shrine 
ophon us 


4 ‘Generat promiles 


{ure fuccefs, no more. ' : 
Cz Phor, 


babi Te eee ay 
E eo CREME A 
Phor, Know then reat ' ~ pe 
As I return’d from converts, with rhe Bays 
ayy weet and bofom meta yoo. 
Be oy fpark led in his eyes,-and hiswain tne 
erflow’d with wc Lobfery’d it well, , 
And gave the'torrent paflage, nay, with a 
Ev'n led it blindly pala 2 till ar len, 
He open’d his whole foul, ead, under ee 
Of firmeit faved told mevthe King * 
« Would find an Neir at Delphi, fuch an heir 
- As would rejoice the unapparent thades 
Of his great anceitors, At that I ftartéd, 
He found bis error then, and told me, lozing, 
* That great Trophonius had almott ae d, @ 
Tho’ not exprefsly, Xuthus here fhould find 
An heir of his own race. 
Cre. Of his own race! 
Phor. So faid hee. Whether tare. tesphiostus {pake 
This oracle, I know not ; | 
Too well whofe oracle to me declar’d it. 
Cre, Think’é thou this a Vea 
Poor, Grant it were aon 
cl hy try ‘if now, 


recy my pays 10 

Unie t fome ced abet ind that ttial 2 
Yes, mighty Qu ueen, lieve this oth 
Is our intended king. ba by yon hea : 
If ic be he, or any other he 
Of Xuthus’ race, he thall not reign in Ather 
— This-poi pa arch thalldrink his bloods 

‘Cre. Forbear! i 4 

Steg bought didtméts me—Tho’ perhaps 

Lge my hope, my Wi 
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Tune poh sath might reign in hens, ut 
__ Strike ceviily paps like-balef paciaiecet : 
j In. | 


And poifon al a al 
it What means my Gusta 


a er The tao Lycea!—Bot 
ue md 
Wis punif broken rpheodon T° hint 
Shall Mreap your fips ofall jor oe ds 
Both, We fwear, 


Sao! ' 






























“Se _—.-) > ai ~ ay 
cR EUS A _— 
Ore. Kan tiey Ghats revert ie 
bad a fon. 
Phor. Afon! 
Ly. Good Heaven! » 
Phor, A fon 


Cre. Oh, my full heart !—Thy mother, m ett, 

tnew all the ioral procefs of =? bers 4 

d was their only Piolace. Phorbas, yes, : 
“fon; but pie at god 

rhote genial pow fides ‘o'er nuptial leagues, 

fevniten was iny lord; That ni re Si 

hat fatal night, which drove him forth fom Athens, . 
rc’d from my Hey Merwe ero yet mature, 

precious burthen. Tothy mother’s cares ~ 
ow'd my life. ‘In feeret the affuag’d 

y piercing ‘pangs, and to Nicander's arms ~ 

fecret fhe convey’d the wretched infant. 

‘hat follow’d well thou know’fti. Nicander fell, 

ad with him doubtlefs fell the dear, dear charge 

onfign’d to his protection. Yet, Phorbas, 

hen bebeld-this youth, his looks, his voice, 

is age, his unknown birth, all, all con{pir'd 

‘o cheat me into hopes.. Alas, how fallen !° 


t Queen, my tears confefey 
rs,.which rarely fall, confefs- 
1 oe vill, Had I known 
r Pearth and heaven, 
sd ty fi ens in bis caufe, 
tothe beft of matters, 

of your unfpotted loves 
Bin untimely. Now, alas! 
¢ flattering hope to give thee. 
e wonder’d why 0 
Nicander. ’Tis too plain 
ciovs burther which he bore, 
Ss child the father died. 
! I fee! the truth of what chow utter'(ty 
within me. Oh, Lycea! : 

© would be a mother? 
Phen. Be a queen, eg hi 
t n thy grief to ra i aliens fport ¥, 
G3 With. 


4 


